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CHRISTMAS MORN IN BETHLEHEM 
~REPRODUCED IN YOUR OWN HOME 
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Y THE LIGHT OF DAY, EVER-GLO Pictures 

delight the eye with their artistic reproduc- 
tion of favorite subjects...with the colorful 
beauty of their six blended pastel shades... 
with their handsome white beveled wood frame 
edging around the glass. 

And when night comes these remarkable pic- 
tures may still be clearly seen. For they are 
treated with a special process which makes them 
glow in the datkest room on the darkest night 
...a luminous beauty that lasts not merely for 
days, or months, but for year after year. 


Once you have seen any one of these pictures, 
you'll want all three... No. 10—“Jesus The 
Good Shepherd”... No. 20—‘‘Jesus Blessing 
Little Children”... No. 30—‘Now I Lay Me 
Down to Sleep.” For they are all lovely pieces 
of art, suitable for hanging on any wall in your 
home...highly desirable as a Christmas or 
birthday gift...excellent as awards for your 
school or Sunday School group. They are 834x 
1034 inches in size, have an eyelet for hanging, 
price only $1.50 each. Use coupon—order by 
number—write today! 
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: poe true-to-life reproduction of the Nativity 
Scene brings the beauty and true meaning of 
Christmas into the Christian Home as no lights, 
no tree, no tinsel could ever do. The Babe in the 
manger, the humble stable, the Star of Bethlehem— 
ail the figures and scenes are beautifully reproduced 
in colorful, sturdy fibreboard cut-outs which fit 
quickly and precisely into a complete display in a 
matter of minutes. All pieces are varnished to a lus- 
trous finish so they can be quickly and easily cleaned 
—so you can use this attractive display year after year. 


You'll want this beautiful Manger Set under 
your own tree—not only for its striking decorative 
effect, but for the Christmas atmosphere it brings 
to your home. Packed in an attractive Gift Box, it 
is a nice gift for a friend, a worth while award for 
school or Sunday School. Only $1.50 postpaid. 


CONCORDIA PUBLISHING HOUSE 
ST. LOUIS 18, MO, 
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THESE ALSO 
make ideal Christmas gifts 












A Pocket Book of Faith 


By Bishop Ralph S. Cushman. Two 
hundred inspiring selections, including 
Scripture, prayers, quotations, and 
poems. Vest pocket size, bound in 
imitation leather. 144 pages. 



























A year's subscription to The Upper Room, given at Christ- 
mas time, will convey for twelve months the good wishes and 
helpful intentions of the giver. 


A Pocket Prayer Book 


By Bishop Ralph S. Cushman. A treas- 
ured help in prayer life, meditations 
and worship. Over 579,000 copies 
sold. Vest pocket size, bound in imi- 
tation leather. 144 pages. 
























A single copy of The Upper Room, used as a Christmas greet- 
ing, will last for ninety days—far longer than a Christmas card 
—and may be the means of bringing a wonderful new expe- 
rience to the recipient. 





Alone With God 


By Grover Carlton Emmons, founder 
of The Upper Room. A collection of 
personal prayers, one for each day of 
the year, that will enrich the devo- 
tional life of every reader. Pocket 
size, with two-tone cover. 136 pages. 













Christians around the world have long realized the value of The 
Upper Room as a Christmas remembrance, and hundreds of 
thousands of copies are used each year in this way. We can 
fill your complete order if placed NOW, including gift cards 
(mailed by us on your request to recipients of gift subscrip- 
tions) and special Christmas envelopes (for you to re-mail 
individual copies). Please check the price list on the order 
blank below and mail us your order today. 






Cover-case for The Upper Room 










A permanent leather cover in which a 
new copy of The Upper Room may 
be inserted each quarter. Owner's 
name printed in gold letters at slight 
extra charge. 











For prices, see order blank below 
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The Upper Room, Medical Arts Building, Nashville 3, Tenn. 


Enclosed is $____________ for which please send the following items as directed: 









2 copies of The Upper Room, Jan.-Feb.-March issue—Regular Size—5 cents each in quantities of 10 of more to one address... $. 





_____copies of The Upper Room, Jan.-Feb.-March issue—Pocket Edition—5 cents each in quantities of 10 or more to one address................... Gan 


___yearly subscriptions to The Upper Room @ 30 cents each (attach list of names and addresses and state if you want gift cards mailed) 
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copies of A Pocket Book of Faith @ 25 cents a copy, 12 copies for $2.50. nnn ccceeeeeeeeneeeeereeeeneeeeneeeeeesnereeeenesneeeeeeseeeenereneeeenenneee hy 












copies of A Pocket Prayer Book @ 95 cents ao copy, 1D empilen Cee SOO sesssescasesesveneresrssacscirseconaanseosnvnnacistosveceneseonscntaia Be teat 
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___cover cases for The Upper Room @ 50 cents each, plus 25 cents for gold lettering if desired (print nemes on separate sheet) 


Signed: 
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O YOU ever say to yourself, about this time of 
year, that it would be nice if we were all 
Christian enough to make every day a Christ- 

mas Day? 

Well, the editors of CHRISTIAN HERALD will not 
be saying anything like that, this year. For here at 
Yuletide, looking back, we are startled at the man- 
ner in which the readers of this magazine have 
made it ‘“‘Christmas every day‘’ for multitudes of 
people they have never seen. It is one thing to 
help those we know; it is quite another to help the 
total stranger—as Christ would have us help. 

At Bowery Mission, 115,000 hungry, disheart- 
ened men were served free meals—with you read- 
ers paying the check! Twenty-six thousand found 
free beds, and 65,000 heard the Word preached. 
CHRISTIAN HERALD‘S ‘‘Christmas cheer’’ reached 
the Bowery 365 days out of 365 in 1945! 

Hundreds of thousands of men and women in 
the armed services received and read CHRISTIAN 
HERALD and liked it, via the chaplains. Wounded 
men in military hospitals have written us: ‘Your 
message eased my pain.’’ Standing guard on far- 


flung outposts, the boys have written: ‘You broke 


the awful loneliness.’’ From Greenland to Africa, 
our readers have kept The Star in the sky. 
A thousand children from dirty city streets went 


to Mont Lawn and came home with Baldwin apples 


A YEAR OF 


in their cheeks and a new song in their souls; more 
children in China, orphaned and war-harassed, 
found refuge, food and faith at the hands of HERALD 
readers. It was Christmas in July for these children, 
East and West. 

CHRISTIAN HERALD enjoyed the biggest circula- 
tion it has ever had: despite wartime restrictions and 
difficulties, we reached an all-time high of 300,000 
subscribers. That gave us at least 1,200,000 readers 
for the year, and that made it a year-long Christmas 
for the editors! 

In 1946, we will go still higher. Bigger and better 
issues are already in the making; more articles, more 
features, more color, more pictures and more pages 
in every issue! We hope that will make it a year of 
Christmases for the readers who have stood by so 
loyally in ‘45. 

May God bless you every one, and a Merry 


Christmas to you all. 
The Editors 















CELEBRATE 


What more fitting way to celebrate 

Christ's Birthday than by giving to 
those who were lost in their sin but 
found their way home again? What 


better day 
version? 


to celebrate their con- 

Christmas is a gala day at the Bow- 
ery Mission. Its great Christmas Tree 
glitters with tinsel and stacked under 
its branches there is a pile of gifts— 
gifts that will come from every part of 
the United States for these men have 
many friends. You who have given 
them the Bowery Mission are their 
friends and it is on you that we depend 
to make this Christmas a shining day, 
one that will be remembered down 
through the year as truly His Birthday. 

Add the Bowery Mission to your 
Christmas list, make up a gift package 
as pretty as any you have for your own 
family and send it to us in time to make 
some man’‘s eyes shine and his heart 
beat with gratitude. A necktie, a warm 
scarf or pair of socks, suspenders, 
handkerchiefs, warm underwear—these 
are some of the things we suggest as 
being useful and welcome. Think of 


* 


It costs 40c to buy one 
Christmas Dinner, a 
regular meal costs 25c 






CHRISTMAS 








any man, your man when you make up 
your package. Because he is on the 
Bowery does not mean that he is dif- 
ferent. Perhaps he has been weak, but 
who of us has not. And we cannot let 
him think we have forgotten him now 
that he has come back into the fold. 
The Bowery Mission has given one 
of its dormitories to service men who 
have not been able to find sleeping 
accommodations in this overcrowded 
city—perhaps a few of them will still 
be with us on Christmas Day—there are 


By GIVING 


bound to be some homeless among 
them, although we hope not. We'll in- 
vite them to our Christmas Dinner and 
party and the snirit of the thing will 
carry them away from their fears and 
troubles. It's hard to remember that 
you are on the Bowery when you are in 
the Mission’s Chapel. There is a quiet- 
ness and peace within its wails that 
takes you back to the little country 
church where as a child you stood in 
line to receive your gift. 


Send your Christmas packages direct 
to the Bowery Mission at 227 Bowery, 
New York 2. 


Send your contributions to our busi- 
ness office at Bowery Mission, 419 
Fourth Ave., New York 16. 





12/45 
BOWERY MISSION & YOUNG MEN‘S HOME 

BUSINESS OFFICE, 419 FOURTH AVE., NEW YORK 16 

Pscictos enclosed will make Christmas really His Birthday. We are sending a 


gift package to the Mission: 227 Bowery, New York City 
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send all CASH contributions to the Business Office: 419-4th Ave. 
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ORGANIZER AND LEADER OF THE NATIONAL YOUTH RADIO CONFERENCE 


Question: 

Is there any truth to spiritualism? 
What do you think of what I call pro- 
fessronal spiritualism? 


Answer: 

Certainly there is truth to “spiritual- 
ism,” but equally true it is that I have 
found no lasting good, no real values 
coming out of what I would call profes- 
sional spiritualism. For me the Church 
herself—the Evangelical Church as 
Curistian Heratp knows and supports 
it—has the answer for those who are 
concerned with this question. 


Question: 

Our daughter, who has been reared in 
a Protestant home and who has been 
happy in her religious life but who has 
been removed from us for some time, is 
seriously considering uniting with the 
Catholic Church. She has become ac- 
quainted with a very fine Catholic family 
and has been introduced to the priest 
whom she finds mentally stimulating and, 
as she expresses it, “very fair.’ My 
daughter's husband, who is in the Pacific, 
ws also a Protestant. Do you not think 
that it would be a mistake for her to 
take this step in the absence of her hus- 
band and under her present disturbed 
living conditions? 


Answer: 

I think that it would be a very grave 
mistake for the daughter to take this 
step. After reading the mother’s letter, I 
am sure that she would live to sadly re- 
gret the action. She should at least post- 
pone her decision until, with her hus- 
band, she may consider all the problems 
involved. Also it is my hope that she may 
place herself in touch with a pastor of 
her own Church whose name I am for- 
warding to her mother. 


Question: 
I have read other answers than yours 


given to the question, “How did the nan 
Uncle Sam originate?” Generally when 
a question of this character is answered, 
readers send in their own answers. Per- 
haps you have others now? 


Answer: 

I have several. One particularly inter- 
ests me and comes from Mrs. Georgiana 
Lee, who teaches social studies in a grade 
school at Saratoga Springs, New York. 
She calls attention to a paragraph on 
page 111 of the book, “Exploring New 
York State.” In the war of 1812 a Troy, 
New York, butcher whose name was 
Samuel Wilson sent meat to Elbert An- 
derson at the army camp in Rensselaer. 
Every barrel of meat was marked “US. 
—E.A.”, meaning “United States—El- 
bert Anderson.” The soldiers jokingly 
said it came from “Uncle Sam” Wilson 
to Elbert Anderson, and then began call- 
ing other United States property “Uncle 
Sam's.” In 1936 the Veterans of Foreign 
Wars erected a monument at Wilson’s 
grave in Oakwood Cemetery, Troy, New 
York, honoring the original Uncle Sam. 


Question: 

I am graduating from high school and 
want to make my plans for further edu- 
cation. I have seen recently in the press 
references to graduates from a Govern- 
ment-sponsored course in physical ther- 
apy. I am interested in this field, but 
cannot afford to pay a great deal for 
tuition. Can you tell me where I may 
secure information on such courses and 
the cost involved? 


Answer: 

There is an urgent need for trained 
men and women in this important field, 
not only to care for returning wounded 
servicemen, but for civilian patients as 
well. The person making this inquiry 
may write to the American Physiother- 
apy Association, 1790 Broadway, New 
York 19, N. Y., for a list of schools con- 
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ducting courses in physical therapy. 
There are also plans sponsored by U.S. 
Army hospitals whereby students re- 
ceive pay while training. In addition, 
through funds of the National Founda- 
tion for Infantile Paralysis, 120 Broad- 
way, New York 5, N.Y., young men 
and women who meet the requirements 
may secure scholarships in approved 
physical therapy schools. 


Question: 

In the calendar of the First Methodist 
Church of recently, appeared the 
following announcement: The Young 
{dult Group will hold a bridge . .. All 
young married and single people of our 
thurch are invited to attend. Reserva- 
tions at S1.00 per person may be made 

Now, what do you think of that? 


Answer: 

I have eliminated all names from the 
above paragraph taken from the church 
calendar. What I think is of little im- 
portance here. You know what I think! 
What the church thinks is of more im- 
portance. Lest this item be too pointed 
for Methodists, I am reminded of the 
Presbyterian lady in a Pennsylvania city 
who served cocktails at a missionary 
“tea” held in her home. What do you 
think of that!! No wonder some churches 
are little more than social clubs, poor 
ones at that, and with little justification 
for continuing to wear their proud names. 


Question: 

In a recent discussion with a friend he 
claimed that the Vatican backed Hitler 
and Mussolini in their try for world 
domination and to prove his point he 
showed me printed material from two 
religious journals. What do you say? 


Answer: 

Certainly there was never any love lost 
between the Vatican and Hitler, and 
equally true it is that the Roman Catho- 
lic Church in Germany and the confes- 
sional branch of the Protestant Church 
—the latter under the leadership of Pas- 
tor Niemoeller—fought Hitlerism long 
after all other opposition ceased. The 
attitude of the Vatican toward Hitler’s 
and Mussolini’s aggressions against Ethi- 
opia, Albania and in Spain is another 
matter altogether. It is difficult to meet 
the charge that the Vatican supported 
these Italian aggressions and even blessed 
the planes and ships of the aggressor. 
But in my opinion any movement among 
us that sets group against group, faith 
against faith or church against church is 
bad for America. Unless we can be and 
are Americans all, then we shall fall apart 
in the presence of the peace, and to lose 
the peace would mean that all our sac- 
rifices in the war have been in vain. Our 
criticism should be first self criticism. If 
we start within we shall start well. 
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This year the most magnificent of all music— 
organ music—will be heard by a brighter and happier world. 
To the faithful of all denominations, the sacred music of 
the season will reflect an even greater warmth and beauty. 

Yes, this Christmas will be memorable indeed. 
And the Hammond Organ, with its reverent and inspiring 
tones, will add greatly to the beauty of holiday services in 
more than 6000 churches. For the Hammond Organ, more 
than any comparable instrument, truly provides the music of 


reverence and devotion ... the most magnificent of all music. 


HAMMOND ORGAN 


Because of the importance and need for organs in 
churches, nearly all the new Hammond Organs now 
being built are exclusively for churches. You can 
obtain complete details about the new Hammond 
Organ, fund-raising plans and free monthly maga- 
zine—write to Hammond Instrument Company, 
2927 N. Western Ave., Chicago 18, Illinois, 


MORE THAN 6000 CHURCHES NOW USE THE TWO-MANUAL HAMMOND ORGAN 





THIS MISSION WORKER KNOWS 
HOW TO WIN THE DOWN-AND-OUTS 


It takes training and skill to deal with the human driftwood that 


is swept into America’s rescue missions. 


But it pays. The mission worker sees daily miracles of God's 
grace in the transformed lives of once despairing men 


and women. The roll call of mighty wa 
_ a a 
men of God who found the 


—— 
Lord in rescue missions is 3 “ SJ 
KS 3, 


long and impressive. 


Many Moody-trained men . er 7 


and women choose this field 
of Christian service. Methods 
of presenting the plan 
of salvation to these un- 
fortunates is given special 
emphasis in Institute train- 
ing. It's not all theory, either. 
Actual experience “on the 
ground” is gained through 
practical Christian work assign- 
ments. Moody students conduct 


3,000 mission meetings in an average year. 


You have a part in rescue mission work... and in the many 
5 other activities of Moody-trained men and women... when you 


help provide the tuition-free training that equips them for the job. 


You can support the Institute 

153 INSTITUTE PLACE, CHICAGO 10, ILLINOIS, DEPT. H-768 training program in different ways 

. by cash gifts, by a bequest 
Gentlemen: Please send me the booklet DOUBLE DIVIDENDS in your will, or by taking a Moody 
without obligation on my part. DAIso booklet A, | am under 20 Annuity. The Moody Annuity plan 
offers special advantages. It pro- 
vides a regular, sure and generous 
ler a return . . . plus the satisfaction 

of knowing that your money is 

City and State at work in the Lord’s service. 


Sithle Vustitute ES fail CAGO 10 This is one of a series of messages telling 


the story of the Institute ministry 
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STRIKES: 


Strikes too numerous to 
mention sweep the country as we go to 
press; we could fill every column in this 
department this month with strike news. 
But inasmuch as you probably wouldn’t 
read it...! 

This strike wave is not typically Ameri- 
can. Look around the globe. There 
are labor’ disturbances everywhere; 
this is an inevitable backwash of the 
war. There seems to be an idea abroad 
that labor is now entitled to step up and 
ask for “more.” That much of labor is 
entitled to more, we do not doubt. That 
the cost of living (running true to his- 
torical form) has gone up before wages 
have gone up, we also do not doubt. But 
we do doubt that laber will get what it 
wants by slapping the public around like 
a rag doll. 

Bread trucks were recently turned over 
and burned, in New Jersey, while house- 
wives clamored at the stores for bread. 
Now there is talk of a milk strike in the 
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GLORIOUS PARADOXES OF WAR. 
Above: A conscientious objector re- 
ceives the Congressional Medal of 
Honor for bravery and valor! Wear- 
ing the medal on a ribbon around his 
neck, Corp. Desmond Doss, Lynchburg, 











East, which would mean a lot of crying 
babies—and exasperated parents! The 
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OF THE MONTH 


A DEPARTMENT OF INTERPRETATION AND COMMENT 


Edited, by Gabriel. Counien 


0 


dock strike in New York originally began 
in a rebellion against leader Joe Ryan, 
$20,000-a-year lifetime president of the 
AFL International Longshoreman’s As- 
sociation; it degenerated into an AFL- 
{CIO squabble, and the strikers lost out. 
Plainly, the ranks of labor are dissatisfied 
with much of their leadership. There’s 
hope in that. 
But the 


real trouble behind U.S. 


strikes lies not with the Joe Ryans nor 
with greed in the ranks; it lies in the 
lack of a two-fisted policy whereby col- 
lective bargaining can really be made to 
work, The National Labor Relations Act 
was supposed to do the job. It didn’t. It 
PAGE 7 © CHRISTIAN HERALD DEC. 1945 





merely laid the foundation of a Govern- 
ment labor policy. It supplied no ma- 
chinery for bargaining. It left everything 
still in the air—where everything still is. 

Secretary of Labor Schwellenbach is 
desperate. Tired out, plagued by one 
strike after another, new at the job, he 
is fumbling. Any other man in his posi- 
tion would fumble. The Secretary looks 
ahead to the President’s labor-manage- 
ment conference, November 5, for solu- 
tion. If this conference fails, the public 
will set up a clamor for Congressional 
action. 

Meanwhile, it’s an open, catch-as-catch- 
can brawl. The old “slug it out” tactics 
of peacetime are with us again. 





Va., is congratulated by Gen. George 
C. Marshall, Chief of Staff. Below: Re- 
tribution! In a reversal of the infamous 
book burning, German youth throws 
swastikas and Nazi literature on a fire. 
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HOMES: We’ve never had anything 
like it before, after any war. In Man- 
hattan, there were more than 32,000 re- 
quests for living space last month; quar- 


ters were found for only 2700 families. 
Kansas City had 700 applications for 
housing from veterans, filled only 30. 
Rents soar. Building superintendents are 
demanding $200 “tips,” landlords are 
making fortunes out of broken-down 
furniture. 

It’s time Congress got busy on that 
one, too! 


RACE? Hazel Scott, pianist, wife of 
Congressman Adam Powell, would like 
to have played a concert at Constitution 
Hall (property of the D.A.R.) in Wash- 
ington. She was refused permission; the 
Hall was “for white artists only.” The 
headlines screamed. Congressman Pow- 
ell went into action. Strongly, Mrs. Tru- 
man was urged to stay away from a 
D.A.R. tea, for which she had already 
accepted an invitation. It was the old 
Marian Anderson fracas, all over again. 
Only, to this editor at least, it lacked 
something of the dignity of the Anderson 
episode. 

Mrs. Truman went to the tea. While 
we loathe the “for whites only” policy of 
the D.A.R. as much as anyone, we rather 
like Mrs. Truman for that. This is still 
a free country. Both the President and 
Mrs. Truman spoke out against the 
D.A.R. philosophy—and then acted like 
free Americans. 

Hazel Scott has a concert coming up 
in Carnegie Hall. There will be a good 
house, thanks to this publicity. 


COMMUNISM: Washington, these past 
few post-war months, has been worse 
than jittery over Russia. Talking of Sta- 
lin and the Red Army to a Congressman 
produces something of the effect that 
talking of the bogeyman used to pro- 
duce on a sensitive child. And it may 
just be that both fears are equally fool- 
ish, and that we need at Washington a 
new policy and a new attitude toward 
Russia and “the Soviet peril.” The peril 
may be imaginary. 

The French have just held an election: 
the Communists did not roll up the 
“overwhelming” majority that Commu- 
nist-conscious propagandists predicted. 
As a matter of fact, the Communists in 
France will still be controlled by the 
other two parties. It just hasn’t come off. 

Neither has it come off in the rest of 
Europe. We thought there would be a 
lot more Communism in Belgium, the 
Netherlands, Luxemburg, etc., etc., than 
there is at this writing; Courier was un- 
duly frightened at the spectacle of hun- 
ger and poverty ravaging Europe, for 
hunger and poverty are the paving- 
stones of the highway over which Com- 
munism arrives in any country. But— 
Communism isn’t arriving, in spite of 
hunger and poverty; the peoples of the 
world have learned from Hitler and Com- 
pany that their birthrights of freedom 
are too precious to sell cheaply. 

Washington might help things a lot by 


shaking off its fear of Communism, and 
setting itself to strengthening the flood- 
gates of democracy. What we need at 
home and in Europe now is fewer men 
crying “Red” at everything and every- 
one with whom they disagree, and more 
intelligent men with an aggressive, intel- 
ligent program of democratic action so 
attractive that this stricken world will 
sense its value and choose it as a substi- 
tute for anarchy—and an outmoded Com- 
munism., 


COURIER’S CUES: There will probably 
be no action in Congress this term on the 
proposed Army-Navy merger . . . Mr. 
Stettinius, ill and discouraged if not dis- 
gusted, may not remain as U.S. repre- 
sentative to the United Nations Organi- 
zation .. . A high percentage of Negro 
workers is being laid off in current re- 
conversion; this is giving labor-manage- 
ment circles one of their worst headaches, 
and spells trouble by way of racial quar- 
rels . . . Atomic energy is being applied 
to medical research right now . . . Jet 
propulsion is said to be of more impor- 
tance to military men now than the 
atomic bomb . . . Watch for a drive to 
make Alaska and Hawaii full-fledged 
states, soon . . . High government offi- 
cials are not discouraged over failure of 
the London conference: Rome was not 
built in 24 hours . . . It will be next fall 
before automobiles are really to be had 
for the asking . . . You'll be mailing a 
letter for two cents, not three, by 1946. 


ABROAD 


FREEDOM: Twenty-four German lead- 
ers are under indictment and about to 
face trial for war crimes; their names and 
cases have been publicized, long since. 
The stage is set. The result of the drama 
to be staged is a foregone conclusion: 
these men have little chance. 

Somehow, their fate holds us less than 
the fate of the people of their nation. 
The German people are “free.” Their 
Nazi masters have dropped their whips. 
But what a freedom this is! Those Al- 
lied officers who have come to establish 
it seem almost as much confused about 
it as the people themselves. 

The goals of the Occupation, set at 
Yalta and Potsdam, are clear enough: 
there is to be a denazified, demilitarized. 
democratized Germany held under firm 
Allied control until Germany is ready to 
take her place among the peace-loving 
nations. That may be years away. Frank- 
ly, we have our suspicions about the crea- 
tion of a “democratized” Germany, even 
half-a-century hence. We may quaran- 
tine them, but to make a democrat of a 
German—well, we wonder. 

While we talk at home of democratiz- 
ing, those in charge in Germany are mov- 


ing fast, and not always in the direction 
of democracy. The Russians, British and 
French are there: this Reich becomes a 
battleground not for the realization of 
Allied peace aims, but for the propaga- 
tion of American, British, French and 
Russian political ideas! Especially are 
the political philosophies of Russia and 
the United States in juxtaposition. That 
means no good for the German. 

To make matters worse, Germany is 
on the verge of economic disaster. There 
is not nearly enough food; there is no 
currency; there is no manufacturing. 
There is only chaos. And that is exactly 
the situation that produced Adolf Hitler, 
a quarter-of-a-century ago. 


JAPAN: In Nippon, the swaggerer has 
given way to the servile. So short a time 
ago Japan was a nation at war, with 
7,000,000 men under arms. Her industry 
was seething, her whole war machine 
working in high gear. Now she is pros- 
trate, hungry, beaten, half dead. 

But things are happening which may 
revive her more quickly than we, with 
our Occidental minds, may have thought. 
In two directions, tremendous steps have 
been taken. The suffrage has been 
granted to men 20 years of age (affecting 
more than 3,000,000), and the vote has 
been given to women! There is a hue 
and cry for a new government; Com- 
munists and Socialists are talking a 
united front, and rumors of imperial ab- 
dication persist. Five hundred war crim- 
inals are being sneered at and laughed at 
by their own people; we think this is 
scapegoatism. 

In a second direction, economic reform 
looms. The great family-owned trusts 
stand with their backs to the wall. For- 
merly, only blood-kin (those related to 
the owners) could buy stock in the major 
industries; last week the powerful Mitsui 
dynasty announced it would “gradually” 
offer stock for sale to the public. That’s 
news! 

Of course, there is no investing public 
in Japan. Most of this stock will even- 
tually come back to the hands of the few 
powerful families. 

There is a move to write a new con- 
stitution for Japan. That would really 
be reform. We doubt that the old con- 
stitution can be salvaged, or that the 
ideas inherent in it can be allowed to per- 
sist if a new day in government is to be 
achieved; it is either a completely new 
constitution or a useless, patched-up old 
one. 

But reform will wait on education in 
Japan. A few have run things for so 
long: the masses have been kept in abys- 
mal ignorance and darkness where gov- 
ernment was concerned; they know noth- 
ing, and their leaders will not want them 
to know much more than nothing, if 
those leaders are to take over after the 
Occupation. It will take one hundred 
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years of education, and from where we 
sit a hundred years is a long time. 


CARACAS: The pot boils in Caracas; 
the revolutionists seem to have won, but 
we'd better let time be the judge of any 
revolution, in Venezuela. 

This particular revolution seems to 
have followed the Latin American pat- 
tern, with certain vital differences. This 
country has been ruled for a century by 
a military clique known as the Andinos. 
The infamous Gomez was one of them: 
his death in 1935 set the democratic 
“revolutionary” forces really under way. 
There are those who claim that this 1945 
putsch is a democratic one. The rebels 
have won at least temporarily; there is a 
new government in the saddle promising 
all sorts of things. 

But look sharply at this revolution. 
The move to take over the palaces and 
governmental offices is typically Span- 
ish—Falangist. The second move, to 
take the radio stations, newspapers, etc., 
is typically German — or Nazi. Which 
means, to one with his eye open, that the 
fight against Nazism, Francoism, etce., 
did not end in Spain and Germany. It 
now becomes an ideological way in a 
new Latin setting. 

We'll have to watch that. We'll also 
have to watch the overwhelming percent- 
age of Roman Catholic priests in Latin 
America who are openly and avowedly 
Falangist. That spells trouble, in any 
man’s language. 


BATAVIA: Batavia is a dreamy old city 
in Java, where this editor once bought 
Javanese carvings and watched the 
brightly-clad natives stroll the streets. It 
is also a powder keg, politically. The 
Dutch are back in power in Java, after 
a war fought so that all men everywhere 
might have freedom to govern them- 
selves. The Javanese don’t like that! 
Would you, if you were Javanese? 

It is true that were the Dutch to lose 
Java, the Netherlands would be all but 
penniless. It is also true that the bulk 
of the native population of Java has been 
penniless for years, with their produce 
and their oil being drained from them by 
the doughty Dutch. It is not a happy 
picture, and yet we believe that in the 
present situation, the Dutch have more 
on their side than they have had for 
some time. Leading the current revolu- 
tion is the native leader Soekarno—a 
Mohammedan who calls for a holy war 
against the “Dutch infidels.” a pro-Jap- 
anese collaborator who admits he got his 
arms from the Japanese. One hates to 
think of what Java would be under his 
undisputed leadership. 

The Dutch balk at dealing with Soe- 
karno—and with plenty of reason. But 
sooner or later they will have to deal with 
some Javanese leader, and sooner or later 
they will have to deal with the aroused 
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conscience of freemen all over the world, 
who have seen enough of imperialism. 
The day for that political philosophy is 
gone; if any power make the attempt to 
resurrect it, they blaze the trail for the 


opening of World War III. 


IN, OUT: Juan Peron was arrested 
this month in Argentina, imprisoned, set 
free again. Why? He is back in power 





























































































































within five years’ time, if not much sooner. 


SLAP: “. . . You have to give the Ro- 
man Church credit. When the War De- 
partment requests a bishop to supply 20 
priests for chaplains, he looks over his 





Fitzpatrick in the St. Louis Post-Dispatch 


STOKE UP THE FIRE! 


again, a strong candidate in the coming 
election. 

Peron is still the strong man of Argen- 
tina; even his enemies will tell you that. 
He has behind him the Argentine Federal 
force—a military group of Indian extrac- 
tion despised for their brutality. They 
have a martyr now, in Peron, “one who 
has suffered.” Or did they plot the whole 
business, in order to have a martyr-can- 
didate? It is more than likely. The 
election can easily turn into a farce, with 
the rifles of these Nationals hovering 
over the ballot boxes. 

We will need to have a far more real- 
istic revolution before we get realistic re- 
form in Argentina. One really boiling up 
from the people, and not one arranged by 
a man and a clique as thoroughly hated 
in Buenos Aires as Communism is hated 
in Wall Street. We believe it will come 


diocese and picks out the 20 best men. 
But it is different in the Protestant 
Church. Frequently a Protestant (min- 
ister) does not have a church at the mo- 
ment, or is willing to go on a vacation 
for about three years.” 

So spoke Brigadier General Harry 
Vaughan, military aide to President Tru- 
man. Speaking so, he slapped the face 
of every Protestant chaplain in the armed 
services, and brought down on his head 
a quick answer from the General Com- 
mission on Army and Navy Chaplains, 
which reminded the blundering Brigadier 
that no less than 68 percent of all chap- 
lains in the services were demanded of 
Protestants, that only ministers with ac- 
tual ministerial experience were eligible 
(excepting seminary students, who came 
under a special classification), that spe- 
cia! denominational committees selected 












































men after personal interviews and ex- 
amination of records, and that the mo- 
tives of chaplain candidates were care- 
fully considered. 

This is the worst vet, coming as it does 
It calls for an 
from Brigadier General 
Vaughan—who has not bothered to com- 
But 
we believe it might be good for the Prot- 
estants to examine anew the whole chap- 
lain-producing machinery of their various 
churches. If there be even an inkling 
of truth in this charge, Protestantism 
should know it. 


from one so highly placed. 
explanation 


ment since the original statement. 


PASSING: George Coles Stebbins is 
dead—if such a man can ever be called 
dead. That name may not mean too 
much to this generation, but it means 
something to the last two or three gen- 
erations. For George Stebbins worked 
with Moody and Sankey, and he wrote a 
series of gospel hymns said to have “re- 
duced the population of hell by a million 
souls.” 

What did he write? Do you know these 
titles, all from his pen? “Saved By 
Grace,” “There is a Green Hill Far 
Away,” “Jesus Is Calling,” “I've Found 
a Friend,” “We Would See Jesus,” “Take 
Time To Be Holy,” “Saviour Breathe an 
Evening Blessing,” “I Know That My 
Redeemer Lives,” “True Hearted, Whole 
Hearted.” That’s only the beginning of 
what he wrote. 

He died at Catskill, N. Y., at the ripe 
old age of ninety-nine, and the Methodist 
Church at Catskill is planning a fitting 
memorial for one of the greatest gospel- 
hymn writers of all time. He will never 
be replaced. 


DISCOVERY: In a cave on the road that 
runs down from Jerusalem to Bethle- 
hem, archeologists from the Hebrew Uni- 
versity have just made a_ spectacular 
“find.” The find consists of eleven Chris- 
tian burial urns, with inscriptions in He- 
brew and Greek, together with an assort- 
ment of ancient bottles, pottery and 
lamps. 


The significance of the discovery lies in 
the inscriptions on the urns, not yet com- 
pletely translated but known to be state- 
ments made by those close to Christ and 


eyewitnesses of the crucifixion. Those 
who wrote the inscriptions were Jews, 
and as Jews they lamented the sentence 
passed on Jesus by the Romans. This 
will have a vital importance on the whole 
subject of the relation of the Jewish peo- 
ple to the death of Jesus Christ. 
Jerusalem—the Jerusalem of Jesus— 
lies buried under several layers of rubble: 
the city was destroyed more than once 
after Jesus died, and the new Jerusalems 
were built on the ruins of the old. If the 
archeologists ever dig down there... ! 


FILMS: The Protestant Film Commis- 
sion will be formally organized at a two- 


day meeting in New York, November 15 
and 16. So announces Rome A. Betts of 
the American Bible Society and the Com- 
mission’s ad interim chairman, 

Thirty denominations will send repre- 
sentatives to the founding; they will be 
asked to approve an annual budget of 
$19,000 for a four-year period of orienta- 
tion and exploration. Definite financial 
commitments for the project have been 
made by the Methodists, Episcopalians, 
Disciples, Northern Baptists, Southern 
Baptists, Presbyterians in the U.S.A. and 
Presbyterians in the U.S., the United 
Brethren and the United Church of 
Canada. 

The Commission will seek a fund of 
$1,000,000 to produce films of inter- 
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GEORGE COLE STEBBINS 
Famous gospel-hymn writer dies at 99. 


denominational character, represent the 

interests of Protestantism in the film in- 

dustry, to suggest Protestant themes to 

Hollywood and to encourage interest in 

and support of Protestant-slanted films. 
A good move. We're for it! 


stuDyY: A study was recently made of 
the drinking habits of 400 inmates of 
Clinton Prison, New York. Among other 
pertinent findings, the following table 
showing the ages of the prisoners at 
onset of drinking carries a message: 
Between 5 and 9 years of age 
Between 10 and VO ccsccccscccsecnesce 61% 
Between VOrand 20 iisinanwaawac 31% 
Between 30 and 39 
Between 40 and over 

Please note that the majority—61% of 
these poor souls—got their first taste of 
whiskey between the tender age of 10 
and adolescent 19. This is the exact 
period when these violators of the law 
should have been attending Sunday 


We don’t know, but we can safe- 
ly assume that most of these prisoners 
were not attending Sunday school during 
that time: they were instead visiting a 
saloon for their social activities and moral 
education. 

We can also safely assume that a great 
many of those 400 are where they are be- 
cause of the drinking habit which they 
acquired in their teens. In a way, it’s too 
bad that these ultimate victims must suf- 
fer for something which perhaps they 
couldn’t help. Doesn’t the fault rightly 
belong with the parents of these offend- 
ers; the parents who did not lead them, 
while young, to the nearest church school 
instead of letting them drift to the near- 
est saloon? And maybe some of the 
blame should be shared by the church 
too, in that it didn’t make its Sunday 
school and other facilities more readily 
accessible to the youngsters. 


school. 


HUMOR: Listen to this: 

“T had twelve bottles of whiskey in my 
cellar and my wife told me to pour the 
contents of each bottle down the sink. 
I said I would and proceeded with the 
unpleasant task. 

“I withdrew the cork from the first 
bottle and poured the contents down the 
sink, with the exception of one glass, 
which I drank. I extracted the cork from 
the second bottle, and did likewise, with 
the exception of one glass, which I drank. 
I then withdrew the cork from the third 
bottle and proceeded to pour the whiskey 
down the sink, with the exception of one 
glass, which I drank. I pulled the bottle 
from the cork of the next, and drani: 
down one sink of it, and then threw the 
rest down the glass. I pulled the sini: 
out of the next glass and poured the cori 
from the bottle. Then I corked the sink 
with the glass, bottled the drink and 
drank the pour. 

“When I had everything emptied, I 
steadied the house with one hand, counted 
the bottles, corks, glasses and sinks with 
the other, which were twenty-nine, and 
as the house came by, I counted them 
again, and finally had all the houses and 
bottles and corks and glasses and sinks 
counted except one house and one bottle 
which I drank.” 

No, this little recitation was not in- 
tended for the “After All! columns and 
run here by mistake. In the first place, 
we wouldn’t publish such an unfunny 
story in that digest of the month’s humor. 

It’s unfunny because it’s tragic. After 
several drinks, the hero of this tale be- 
comes so befuddled he can’t think or talk 
straight. Too much popularity has been 
given to the “drunk” joke, whereas 
there’s nothing funny at ali about a man 
bereft of his senses and reeking with 
alcohol. 

Editors of joke pages please copy: 
There’s nothing funny about a “drunk” 
story. 

CHRISTIAN HERALD DEC. 1945 © PAGE 10 





So you ll 
see hetter 


Nature designed your 

eyes for seeing by day- 

light. But the average 
person spends most of his waking 
hours under artificial light. 


To develop better artificial light 
—for all living and working con- 
ditions—has been a continuous 
project of G-E engineers and re- 
search scientists. They have even 
developed a whole new Science 
of Seeing. 

The pictures on this page illus- 
trate a few ways in which G. E. is 
helping you see the day-by-day 
and night-to-night things more 
easily. General Electric Company, 
Schenectady, N. Y. 


Powdered Light. This luminous powder that you see is a phosphor. Coating the inside of 
every G-E fluorescent lamp, it transforms invisible rays into soft, cool light. Recently 
General Electric developed a remarkable new phosphor which will be used in a new 
fluorescent sun lamp to provide healthful summer sunshine all year round, economically 
and efficiently. And speaking of economy, G-E lamp research has reduced the cost of a 
60-watt G-E bulb by 75% since 1923. Another way in which General Electric helps to 
bring More Goods to More People at Less Cost. 


The tiny 7-watt G-E bulb in this night light What's the best light for reading? You'll soon see important events as they happen 
makes darkened halls safely navigable for sleepy Above is one of many testing devices | —by improved television with a bigger screen 
people. It’s especially useful in homes withsmall in the G-E Lighting Research Labora- and clearer reception. Back in 1928 a G-E en- 
children. And the cost of electric current has tory. The amount of light on the gineer, Dr. E. F. W. Alexanderson, gave the first 
been brought so low that, at average residential page and the amount of generalillum- _ public television demonstration. And for more 
rates, this little lamp will burn for four 8-hour ination inside the sphere are varied than five years now, G. E. has been telecasting 
nights for only a penny or so! to determine best seeing conditions. regular programs from its own station, WRGB. 


The best investment in the world is in your country’s future 
KEEP ALL THE BONDS YOU BUY 


GENERAL @ ELECTRIC 
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CHRISTMAS, 1945 


HRISTMAS 1945 is the first Christmas for a 
( world at peace since 1937. But is this peace? 
Remember Manchuria and Abyssinia and the 
earlier “incident” in China! And a dozen other 
bloody “incidents” before 1937. Consider, too, the 
present troubled sea of international affairs. We 
have cried, and we still cry “Peace,” when there is 
no peace. But Christmas in war or peace is still 
Christmas, and this year the Christmas anthem has 
unusual significance for all Americans: Glory to God 
in the highest and on earth peace to men of good will. 
That hymn has the secret of the peace: “Men of good 
will.” 

And right here enters the atomic bomb. The Unit- 
ed States is now briefly in control of this incredible 
weapon. The United States has now the opportu- 
nity to demonstrate good will to all mankind, an op- 
portunity unequalled in history. Let us look then 
at the atomic bomb in the light of the Bethlehem Star. 

Dr. Irving Langmuir, associate director of the 
General Electric laboratories, asserts that science 
is rushing forward so fast that within twenty or 
thirty years, a button pushed in Russia might de- 
stroy every living thing in the United States. He and 
others call attention to the fact that our exclusive 
possession of the bomb would be the modern, the 
1945 version, of the old-fashioned armaments race, 
but that the race now would have even less chance 
to win than the old-fashioned one. 

One author expresses the belief that already Rus- 
sia has an atomic bomb and ninety scientists engaged 
in research at the Oak Ridge, Tennessee, laboratory 
in a joint statement declare that war over the bomb 
is quickly possible if the Allied Nations are not at 
once united to control it. These scientists agree 
upon four alternatives, but also they agree that only 
in the fourth lies peace for the world and the con- 
tinuance of civilization itself. “It can’t remain a se- 
cret,” is their answer to politicians and isolationists 
who demand that the United States retain her pres- 
ent supremacy. Indeed, they state that even now it 
isn’t a secret. 

But is there no “reassurance”? Yes, “reassur- 
ance” has just come through Navy sources in Wash- 
ington. It is affirmed that we may reasonably hope 
to explode enemy bombs by radio just after they are 
released! Wonderful! Now we shall explode 
theirs, they will explode ours, and what have you? 
The answer to that is universal destruction. 


* 


Actually for us as a defensive measure there is 
only one alternative to international control and 
that alternative is immediate world conquest—the 
alternative of destroying immediately, ruthlessly 
wiping out every potential foe. The very thought 
should drive the American people into a united de- 
mand for international control. Those who speak 
for any other plan would commit the children of this 
generation and the unborn to destruction. 

The sands run fast. For us there is only a little 
time left. If Russia were in our position our con- 
demnation of her refusal or delay would be ruthless. 
Share what we have or be threatened presently by 
the discoveries of others, is the ultimatum—trust 
each other or destroy each other. Scientists, interna- 
tional statesmen and religious leaders are of one 
mind. They would vitalize the Security Council 
with responsibility for atomic bomb control. Also 
they believe that the United States, by proposing 
this action, could remove from the Security Council 
the fear and threat of failure. Here again in our time, 
idealism and Christian realism would be reconciled. 

And here is our Christmas gift, our 1945 Christ- 
mas gift to all the world. 

Glory to God in the highest and on earth peace 
to men of good will. 


THE ATOMIC BOMB 
AND AMERICAN DESTINY 


EVERAL of our most highly regarded realists 
S affirm that right now in spheres of influence 

and in actual or potential power, the world is 
divided between the United States and the Soviet 
Union. These realists believe that only our two 
countries have it within them or between them to 
make the next war. If these spokesmen are right, 
the future of the peace now and presently rests with 
the United States and the Soviet Union. We two 
are the future! At the moment, relations between 
us could be better, much better. Mutual fears and 
suspicions trouble us. 

Always the answer to fear is a greater faith, faith 
in a common cause, faith in man, an adventurous 
faith that moves forward in spite of the failures of 
little men. When faith is asserted by the strong, 
by those who at the moment are doubly secure, faith 
is doubly convincing. ‘Today, as we approach 
Christmas, we are, or we think we are, doubly se- 
cure because we possess the atomic bomb. The bomb 
can be our real declaration (Continued on page 76) 








by G. BROMLEY 


OXNAM 


Bishop of The Methodist Church, New 

York area, and president of the Federal 

Council of the Churches of Christ in 
America 


EACE has come. Good will has not. 
But peace without good will is 
transient truce. 

The power of the enemy to resist was 
broken, and peace followed his surrender. 
Strangely enough, good will is likewise 
dependent upon surrender, but this sur- 
render is not to military force. It is a 
surrender of the heart to the Way, the 
Truth, the Life. 

It is a matter of Christmas presents, 
the gift of the individual himself to the 
Christ who was born in Bethlehem. 

When the Christmas Child had become 
a man, He declared: I came not to be 
ministered unto, but to minister. He 
knew that the self is truly realized in the 
complete gift of self to others. The good 
will of which the angels sang is of the 
heart. It springs artesian-like from love. 
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A woman of large frame came down the steps. Her face was full of sor- 
row and deeply lined, her clothes were ragged. She was a Russian. 


xk 


Some years AZo, in Los An- 
geles, a group of girls met just before 
Christmas and asked: “What can we do 
this Christmas for someone else?” It was 
suggested that they gather nearly a hun- 
dred little foreign children from the East 
Side of the city and give them such a 
Christmas as they had never experienced. 

Better suggestions might have been 
proposed, but this appealed to them. Ten 
or a dozen automobiles crossed Main 
Street and soon were crowded with tots. 

The Christmas party was held in a 
beautiful home on Wilshire Boulevard. 
On the third floor they played games, 
and the story of Christmas was told. 
Then they went downstairs to the draw- 


ing-room. At the far end was a Christ- 
mas tree and on it very simple presents: 
a baseball bat, a ball, and a pair of 
stockings for each boy, a doll and a pair 
of stockings for each girl. 

The presents were given out. The 
hostess was standing alone in the library. 
It touched her deeply to see the joy such 
simple presents had brought the children. 

One little boy, a Mexican whose name 
was Sebastian, came to her. He had the 
baseball bat and the ball and the pair 
of stockings in his arms. His arms were 
outstretched and in an awkward, shov- 
ing-like gesture, he made it evident that 
he wanted her to take the presents. 

She said: “Why, laddie, what’s the 





matter?” He could not answer. There 
were tears in his eyes. She put her hand 
on his head, and then he knew that she 
loved him. He looked up. 

His English wasn’t very good, but this 
is what he said: “Oh, Senora, if I give 
you all of them, this bat, that ball and 
them stockin’s, will you give me just one 
of them dolls to take home to my little 
sister who couldn’t come?” 


* * 
* 


It was a slender, yellow candle! 

The caretaker gave it to me, and one 
like it to my son as we entered the 
Church of the Nativity in Bethlehem. 
We lit them, and in the dim light de- 
scended the stone steps that led to the 
sacred shrine. 

I had come from a mission that neces- 
sitated an extended journey through the 
battle areas of Europe. My older son, an 
infantry officer, had accompanied me in 
France, Belgium, Holland, and Germany. 
My younger son, a chaplain, was with 
me in Italy, Austria, Greece, and now 
Palestine. He had been with combat 
troops for more than two years, includ- 
ing the terrible days of Anzio. I had 
looked upon the fields of crosses that 
marked the last resting place of other 
sons, and I had wondered whether my 
sons would return. And now peace had 
come. I knew my sons were safe. 

These experiences flashed through my 
mind as I stood before the altar that 
tradition affirms marks the manger where 
the Christ Child lay. In the soft light of 
the candle, imagination peopled the 
room. I saw the shepherds standing in 
awe and the Wise Men kneeling in adora- 
tion. Joseph was there; but before I 
could look upon the face of Mary or 
behold the Child, my reverie ended. 


We heard heavy steps, and a woman of 
large frame, her face lighted by her can- 
dle, came down the steps. Her face was 
full of sorrow, and deeply lined, her 
clothes were ragged. She was a Russian. 
Had her son died in the bitter days of 
Stalingrad? I did not know. She bowed 
low many times, and went her way. 

I thought of mothers, and of fathers 
too. Of mothers from that day of long 
ago when a peasant girl of Galilee sang 
the Magnificat and dreamed that her 
Son would exalt the lowly but beheld 
Him die upon a cross, to the present days 
when the dream of a thousand thousand 
mothers had become but a memory, 
marked by a white cross with a metal 
tag in a far-off foreign field. 

My candle burned brightly, a slender, 
yellow candle. I blew it out, and was 
startled to find myself in darkness, save 
for the dull glow of the altar lamp. My 
son said: “Sorry, Dad, I blew mine out 
just after we came in. I want to take 
t home to light the candles on the Christ- 
mas tree. I think I shall be home by 
Christmas.” 

I knew he was thinking of his lovely 
young wife and of his two little girls, 
the younger of whom had hardly seen 
him before he went away. And so the 
candles are home. He has returned. 
There will be a Christmas tree; and a 
candle from the Manger of Bethlehem 
will light the trees at his home and in 
mine. A slender, yellow candle! 


* * 
* 


The world is in desperate need 
of light. Candles from Bethlehem! Can- 
dles of the Lord! They must be lighted 
everywhere, bringing His spirit to all 


Illustrator DOROTHY GREEN 


men. If the sons of the mothers of to- 
morrow are to live in peace and give 
their talents creatively to the enrichment 
of the life of all, we of today must give 
ourselves to the Christ. 

“In Him was life; and the life was 
the light of men. And the light shineth 
in darkness; and the darkness compre- 
hended it not”—the darkness has never 
overpowered it. 


* * 
* 


Ten years ago, when in Ox- 
ford, I noted that the students were to 
present a new play by John Masefield. 
The poet laureate was announced to 
speak. It turned out that he was not 
only playwright but stage director, friend 
of the players, speaker of the evening. 
The play itself concluded with the read- 
ing of a benediction. It was as though a 
voice had spoken from the sacred pages 
of yesterday. 

I wrote Mr. Masefield requesting a 
copy. He replied that he had dashed off 
the lines during the course of the play 
and that the one who read them had 
taken the bit of paper away. I was dis- 
appointed. Later, to my delight and very 
great appreciation, I received another 
letter from Mr. Masefield, in which he 
said he had found the lines and was 
happy to share them. 

And now, as we light these candles of 
Bethlehem, giving ourselves at Christ- 
mastime to the Christ, we together will 
repeat: “In Him was life; and the life 
was the light of men,” concluding the 
verse with the Masefield benediction: 


Light comfort you, Light gladden 
you, Light bless you, 

Light fill your years, and through 
you lighten the world. 


e 


“Oh Senora, if | give you all of these, will you give me just one doll to take home to my little sister?” 
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HERE is no substitute for religion 

and the Sunday school! 

By the same token, there is no syn- 
thetic replacement for a decent home life. 
Our high crime rate, particularly among 
juveniles, is directly traceable to a break- 
down in moral fiber—to the disintegra- 
tion of home and family life. Religion 
and home life are supplementary. Each 
strengthens the other. It is seldom that 
a solid and wholesome home life can be 
found in the absence of religious inspira- 
tion. And the filaments of religion and 
family life burn brightest and most ef- 
fectually when children have attended 
the Sunday school. 

Children are not born criminals, but 
certain turns of the road of life guide 
some youngsters off onto side roads where 
they unwittingly begin criminal careers. 
The churches can bring these youngsters 
back to the right road. If more of our 
children can be reached by the Sunday 
school, we will be much nearer a real so- 
lution to the crime problem. 

Those youngsters who go in for law- 
lessness in their childhood days and later 
when they are grown to man’s estate, 
load on our shoulders one of our heaviest 
national burdens. In the United States 
criminals force us to spend each year 
more than 424 times as much on them as 
we spend on all forms of education, both 
public and private. We spend for their 
detection, arrest, conviction and punish- 
ment nearly thirty times as much money 
as the combined budgets of all church 
and religious organizations in the coun- 
PAGE 15 © CHRISTIAN HERALD DEC. 1945 


J Belioue 
Wt 
SUNDAY 
SCHOO 





CHILDREN ARE NOT BORN CRIM- 
INALS . . . UNTRAINED PARENTS 
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try. Each year that crime continues, it 
will cost every man, woman and child in 
the U. S. approximately $110. That’s 
too much! 

Let’s not go on kidding ourselves. 
Law enforcement has done a splendid 
job, but it: could do a much better job if 
it had more help in certain directions. 
Law enforcement needs the help of 
home, church and school. Religious stim- 
ulation, prayer and adherence to the 
commandments of God are to me the 
outstanding “musts” of the post-war era. 

The Code of Laws of the United 
States is a voluminous work; it consists 
of many volumes, thousands of para- 
graphs. Add to that the laws of each 
separate state, county, city and town, 
and you get an idea of how far we have 
gone in an effort to insure equal justice 
for all, and to protect each member of 


society from the depredations of the 
lawless. 

Each of these laws is an outgrowth of 
one of the world’s ten basic laws—of the 
Ten Commandments which are taught, 
or should be taught, in every Sunday 
school. I have never seen a true adher- 
ent of these Commandments stand at the 
bar of a criminal court! 

A few months ago, three youngsters— 
two aged thirteen and one aged ‘fourteen 
—were arrested for the theft of eight au- 
tomobiles. All three were given sentences 
by the court. We discovered that lack 
of religion had played a most important 
part in the tragedy. These boys came 
from homes in which there was no reli- 
gion, no family prayers, no acknowledg- 
ment of God, no emphasis upon that 
Commandment which tells youth, “Thou 
shalt not steal!” 

One of these boys had no guidance 
whatever from his mother; she was di- 
vorced. When they came to court, the 
father admitted that he was at fault for 
this, but he thought he might be able to 
“do better in the future.” The judge 
pointed out that it was too late for that 
now; a father who had failed so badly 
could never hope to do any better. 

I have seen many parents like this, and 
I have often wondered why it is that we 
make so little effort to protect the chil- 
dren who are the helpless victims of such 
situations. Those who want to become 


lawyers or doctors spend years in prepa- 


ration, as do the members of every other 
profession. But what of marriage and 
parenthood? No training seems to be 
needed! They may have the best of in- 
tentions, but untrained parents make 
tragic errors even with those intentions, 
and the children pay for it. Here is one 
of our great social lacks. 

A few years back, a vicious murderer 
still in his twenties threatened Special 
Agents of the FBI. As a gang leader he 
was responsible for several deaths, and 
now he planned to kidnap certain key 
FBI men. When the showdown came in 
New Orleans, the criminal meekly sur- 
rendered. I wish his lesson could be 
taught in every Sunday school. I wish 
our youngsters could understand that 
this man-without-God was brave only on 
the surface, and brave only when he 
knew he was safe. Force was the only 
authority he respected. He lacked the 
sustaining power of religion, and when 
his personal assurance was gone there re- 
mained only the shattered hulk of a man. 

The Sunday school can help here as no 
other institution can, for the Sunday 
school offers a moral, ethical and spir- 
itual way of life that is of unsurpassed 
value in our times. It is true and sound. 
In fitting our young folks for the future, 
in guaranteeing the permanency of demo- 
cratic principles, there is no more potent 
or vital force in our nation. The Sunday 
school can become our guarantee for 
tomorrow! 































































































































































































































TATA 
FANATICISM 


SEE 


HE city-hall reporter grinned as he 

laid a clipping out of an industrial 
journal on my desk. I read it, laughed 
with him, and then stuffed it imto my 
pocket to keep. But it is too good to 
“keep” so I pass it on. 

The item told of a colored boy from 
Harlem who dropped in on the pastor of 
a very exclusive white man’s church in 
downtown New York one day. 

“Parson, I'd like to- join your church,” 
he told the cleric. 

*Well—well, now that’s nice, Sam,” re- 
plied the latter. “But why do you want 
to join my church?” 

“The Lord told me to.” 

“Are you sure? Suppose you go back 
to Harlem tonight, get down on your 
knees and talk to God again about it. 
Then come see me.” 

The next morning the lad was back. 
“Parson, I guess IT was wrong. I don’t 
want to join your church.” 

“You don’t want to? Did you talk to 
the Lord about it?” 

“Yes, I did. And He said to me: ‘Now, 
Sam, you stay right in Harlem and join 
a church. Don’t try to get into that white 
man’s church down there in the swanky 
area. It won’t do you any good. You 
see, Sam, I’ve been trying to break into 
that church myself for ten years!’ ” 

Whatever the churches on fashionable 
avenues in New York may be like—I’ve 
been warmed in some and frozen in others 
—it’s a certainty that the famous area 
has no monopoly on ecclesiastical refrig- 
erators. All over this land are so-called 





By William F. McDermott 


Houses of God where the spiritual tem- 
perature is near-zero. The glad hand is 
unknown and the smile of welcome is 
usually a vacant stare. There’s a germ of 
truth in that rollicking story in the 
Saturday Evening Post not long ago of a 
man who wore a silk hat to church and 
kept it on during the service. When an 
usher asked him why, he replied, “I’ve 
been coming to this church for five years 
and no one has ever noticed me or spoken 
to me until just now.” 

The fact is, frigidity is fashionable in 
many churches. Sermons are tailored for 
the intellectual—I heard the other day 
that “an intellectual is a person educated 
beyond his intelligence’”—and any display 
of feeling is considered an exhibition of 
either weakness or ignorance. Enthusi- 
asm for one’s faith? It just isn’t done, 
you know. It isn’t the correct thing now- 
adays, brother—excuse it please, I didn’t 
intend to use that verboten word. 

Just what logic is there that associ- 
ates coldness with religion? It certainly 
couldn’t be found in the early church, 
which was the one most perfectly pat- 
terned after Christ’s teachings of any in 
history. early Christians were 
known as a “singularly happy’ people, 
and the church was known as a “singing 
church.” I can almost picture one of 
their meetings in the catacombs as lumi- 
nous as a fire upon the hearth. Nor 
through the ages can you find a frozen 
faith that stirred any one to action. 

I am convinced that coldness is merely 
the consequence of casualness. Indiffer- 
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Wuat LOGIC ASSOCIATES COLD- 
NESS WITH RELIGION? IT CERTAINLY 
COULDN'T BE FOUND IN THE EARLY 
CHURCH; THOSE CHRISTIANS WERE 
KNOWN AS A “‘SINGULARLY HAPPY” 
PEOPLE, THEIR CHURCH AS A “‘SING- 
ING CHURCH.” 


WwW 


ence and enthusiasm just don’t hitch up 
any more than ignorance and informa- 
tion. Churches are spiritually cold either 
because they’ve been turned into clubs 
or because the people have sagged into 
passivity. They are like a home out of 
which a family has moved. Rooms are 
vacant and dead, and only memories 
cling of a happy life within the walls. 
The home has become just a house. So 
many a church, frigid and forlorn, has be- 
come just a building—that’s all. 

Dwight L. Moody once remarked that 
the way to warm up a cold church is to 
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build a fire in the pulpit. I believe we 
can go him one better by saying that the 
way to warm up a cold world is to build 
a fire in the church. Sitting in a drafty 
sanctuary where one’s feet get cold isn’t 
half as bad as having heart chills due to 
a polar spiritual atmosphere. 

I’m for having a fire in the church, but 
keeping it where it belongs. I remember 
many years ago living in a little house 
which had a temperamental furnace. 
Handled just right, it kept our little fam- 
ily cozy even when the thermometer 
dropped to 20 below zero. But it never 
failed us. Then one day we moved out 
and another family moved in. The 
housewife stuffed the firepot full of old 
papers, opened the dampers, touched a 
match to it and went off down the street 
to gossip. When she got back the fire 
department was just leaving. The un- 
checked blaze had raged first inside the 
furnace and then exploded out of it, gut- 
ting the house before it could be brought 
under control. 

The pitiful thing about the state of the 
world today is that fanaticism has run 
riot in the religious realm—frigidity in 
the church has made that possible. Peo- 
ple are desperate for a fervid faith, and 
if they can’t get it they go off after fana- 
tic freakishness. It is a tragedy to see 
devotion today so much associated with 
bigotry, closed-mindedness, intolerance, 
prejudice, and even hate. Not that one 
would deny any person the right to his 
belief, however off-balance it may seem 
to be, but when in effect it denies every 
vestige of good will that our historic reli- 
gious freedom implies, then in fact it is 
evil. 

Many people have reached the stage 
of religious hysteria where they think 
it is necessary to have a convulsion in 
order to have a conversion. They think 
noise is a substitute for service. And 
much of their zeal is built on attacking 
others instead of showing the love and 
compassion of Christ. It is ironical in a 
day of enlightenment, scientific and so- 
cial advancement—this is true, in spite 
of war—that crackpot sects and their 
half-truth interpretations of Scripture 
should take the right-of-way, while the 
historic church, custodian of the truth 
more than any other, should be content 
in merely doing a little more than hold- 
ing its own. 

What, then, is wrong? I think the key 
to the whole thing is that we have dis- 
missed fervor from our faith and have al- 
lowed fanaticism to fill the void. Zeal, 
which is the root of both fervor and 
fanaticism, has been allowed to run wild. 
The only difference is that fervor is like 
an automobile, high-powered and ready 
to go, that is kept under control and is 
intelligently guided to its destination, 
while fanaticism is the same car thrown 
into gear and then turned loose on the 
highway without a driver. It isn’t enough 

(Continued on page 54) 







































ORE Jesus here today, what kind of a world would 

He find? 
Here are a few of the things He would find: Church or- 
ganization all over the world, Sunday schools or Bible schools 
using the Bible as a textbook. Young people’s societies, like 








Christian Endeavor, training young people for Christian 
service. Y.M.C.A. and Y.W.C.A. Many societies for the 






care of the aged and the blind, and crippled children. Also 
schools and colleges. 

He would also find a world overflowing with printed books 
and papers and magazines. (And the magazine that claims 
one of the largest circulations also carries many pages adver- 
tising whiskey.) 

Jesus would also find a world full of scientific accomplish- 
ments unknown in His day. Steam engines; trains that en- 
circle the globe; airplanes that go around the earth in a matter 
of hours; radios that bring into people’s homes voices from 
all over the world; electrical heat and light and power. The 
atomic bomb! 

Jesus would also find the Bible the most widely printed 
book in the world. 

He would also find these conditions, that contradict His 
teachings: He would find the different churches divided on 
theological grounds and practices. He would also find that 
very few churches have a full attendance at Sunday services. 
(In a recent survey of ten different churches in my own town, 
the ministers confessed that almost one-third of their mem- 
bers did not attend the Sunday morning service, and it was 



















by Charles M. Sheldon 


out of the question to maintain a week-day prayer service.) 

A majority of the newspapers printed all over the world 
give more space to sport and society and fashions than to 
religion or human behavior. (In my own local paper one 
morning there was a front-page announcement of a convention 
of state governors, and the statement was made in large type 
that plenty of the best whiskey would be served the governors.) 

Every day in our papers there is notice of some law-breaking 
on the part of car drivers and many deaths from 
under the influence of liquor. 

But the main thing that Jesus would find if He came to 
earth today would be the aftermath of the biggest war in 
history. 

Millions of men and women killed and most of them young 
men and women—not the old folks. A war that has cost un- 
counted and unmeasured broken hearts of fathers and mothers, 
and a war that has been marked by cruelty and atrocity never 
surpassed in human history. (Can we ever forget the ehastly 
beheading of those missionaries in the Philippines. men and 
women sent over to give the Gospel to those who need it?) 
Items like that have been front-page news for years. 

And we cannot help asking the question, “Are we civilized?” 
In spite of the fact that the world has a great many <ood 
things in it that Jesus never saw, why is it that in spite of all 
the good things there is so much that is bad? 

It would take mere than a college graduate to answer that 
question. We live in a good and a bad world; are there more 
bad people than good ones? (The chief of police in my own 
town tells me that if 100 men and women, who commit crime 
of any sort, were taken out of our town and no more like 
them were ever admitted, Topeka would be a crimeless town. 
That is not bad for a town of 75,000!) 

Why, with all the good organizations we have, that Jesus 
never had, do we still have to face the (Continued on page (i1) 
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HE mother of a Marine on Guadal- 
canal called up the American Bible So- 
ciety in Philadelphia and said she thought 
they might be interested in a letter from 
her boy. He had something to say about 
the Bible. She started to read: 

“Look, Mom. Back home we went to 
church once in a while, but the church 
and the Bible never meant very much to 
any of us. They mean something to me 
now. I’m writing to ask you to read a 
chapter of the Bible with me every day. 
Start on the 15th. You and Pop read 
the first chapter of Mark that day at 
noon, aid I'll be reading the same chap- 
ter over here, at the same time. That 
way, we'll sort of be joining invisible 
hands. . .” 

Her voice broke and she hung up. The 
Bible Society never did find out who she 
was, but on the strength of her phone 
call and on the Marine’s idea, they have 
organized one of the most popular and 
far-reaching promotion campaigns of 
modern times—a campaign of simulta- 
neous Bible-reading that has spread from 
Texas to Timbuktu. The vitriolic Mr. 
Menken, who holds that the “Bible belt” 
runs somewhere south to west in this 
country, is out of date: the mother’s 
phone call made all the world a Bible belt. 

It may be a stroke of good luck—or 
Providence—that she happened to call 
the American Bible Society, for besides 
knowing a good idea when it sees one and 
having the “know how” of highpowered 
promotion, the Society has been working 
on that “invisible hands” idea for 129 
years. Within a year’s time they had the 
nation joining hands in a Nation-Wide 
Bible Reading, running from Thanks- 
giving to Christmas, with an appropriate 
Bible passage for each day. It was a 
Bible Class with national proportions; 
never before in American history had 
so many Americans read the Bible at 
the same time. The President put it into 
his Thanksgiving Proclamation, state 
governors by the score followed suit and 
one radio network gave the program na- 
tional coverage with a show featuring 
Fred Waring’s orchestra, Dorothy May- 
nor’s voice and Orson Welles reading the 
Scripture. 

This year it is to be global—a World- 
Wide Bible Reading, from Thanksgiving 
to Christmas, with Universal Bible Sun- 
day on December 9th. Capitalizing on 
the times, on a period in our history 
when the Bible was supposed to have 
been pushed aside by mankind’s most 
brutal war, the Society went to the men 
and women in the armed services and 
asked them to select the thirty-four scrip- 
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Sunday, November 2 


Tuesday 
Wednesday .. 
Thursday 


...John 1:1-14 
Exodus 20:1-17 
| Timothy 2:1-8 
Friday sisopsesesens © 
Saturday 


Sunday, Dec. 2... 


Ephesians 6 
...1 Corinthians 13 


Tuesday 
Wednesday ..... 
Thursday 


Hebrews 11; 12:1, 2 
Matthew 6 


ture readings for this year. (General Mar- 
shall selected the 23rd Psalm; Admiral 
Sir Andrew Cunningham picked the thir- 
teenth chapter of First Corinthians—two 
rather startling choices, from military 
men!) 

Thirty million bookmarks, listing these 
passages, will be scattered over the world 
before Thanksgiving Day. They will be 
sent V-mail to U.S. armed forces abroad; 
they will go to military and naval sta- 
tions, churches and hospitals. They will 
be slipped into the pay envelopes of 
American industry, handed out across 
grocery counters to America’s house- 
wives, folded into bankbooks at count- 
less First Nationals, folded into books at 
the Free Public Library, distributed at 
grange meeting and lodge meeting. Post- 
ers will go up in public buildings, shops 
and factories. Lowell Thomas and Ga- 
briel Heatter, Fibber McGee and Molly 
and Gildersleeve the Great will take time 
out of their radio programs to plug the 


Saturday 
Sunday, December 9. 


Tuesday sesteeseeeeee Ephesians 


6 
3 
4 
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Wednesday Philippians 


Thursday | Corinthians 3 
Philippians 4 

...John 15 

Psalm 1 

Psalm 27 
Corinthians 15 
Psalm 46 

seseseeeeeeeeee Matthew 28 
Il Timothy 2 

John 17 

Revelation 21 


Revelation 22 


Saturday ........ 
Sunday, Decem 


Tuesday 
Wednesday 
Thursday 


Saturday 
Sunday, Dec. 23 


Christmas, Dec. 25.... 


campaign. Newspapers, magazines, gov- 
ernors, and the President are all lined up. 

What really goes on here is a world- 
wide campaign to undergird the peace 
with the Bible, to strengthen that spirit- 
ual bond of understanding which is about 
the only bond left among the peoples of 
the world. The American Bible Society 
proceeds on the premise that this is the 
One Book for the One World we’ve been 
talking about, and that the only security 
possible for any of us is a security based 
upon that brotherhood of the New Testa- 
ment which is so universally praised, so 
little practiced. If they can get enough 
people all over the world reading and 
studying that Scripture at the same time, 
maybe. ..! 

It’s worth a good try. Without re- 
serve, CuristrAN HeraLp commends this 
as a crusade worthy of your attention— 
and support. You can support it merely 
by reading the listed passages. Is there 
anyone anywhere who can’t do that? 





Ey Elbert M. Hoppenstedt 


OW hungry would you have to be 
before you could bring yourself to re- 
trieve the remnants of food another had 


tossed into his garbage pail? How des- 
perate would you need to become be‘ore 
you could watch with passive resignation 
your children begging for scraps oi 100d 
discarded by someone else? 

I can tell you the answer. To the point 
of complete desolation and defeat. 

Probably you are recoiling from the 
thought, crying within your soul, “It 
couldn’t happen to me or to my children, 
praise God!” 

But it has happened all over Europe. 
To families exactly like yours and mine. 

I haven’t yet forgotten when I first 
landed in Italy and saw an eleven-year- 
old boy dipping his rusty tin can into our 
squadron garbage pail. The look in his 
eyes showed me he was almost on the 
brink of starvation. That mixture of 
powdered eggs, coffee, bread and oat- 
meal tasted like food from Paradise to 
him, and there was no shame in his eyes; 
just bewilderment, and childlike ques- 


tioning: “Why do these Americanos have 
so much when we starve to death?” 

There are those who shrug and answer, 
“The Italians certainly brought this upon 
themselves. Now let them pay for the 
fruits of war!” 

But children still are children, and the 
future of the world hangs upon them. 
If these Italian children reach manhood 
and womanhood filled with malice and re- 
sentment and bitterness—all seeds for 
the hotbed of revenge—where’s our hope 
for world peace? 

However greatly we hate and repudiate 
Hitler’s diabolical schemes of life, let us 
acknowledge that he knew the value of 
educating youth to his order. He was a 
master also at contriving conditions de- 
stroying a nation by methods more sin- 
ister, subtle and cruel than the most bar- 
baric warfare. Hunger, poor living con- 
ditions, bad social life, are all means of 
affecting the mental and moral fibres of a 
people. And just this is taking place in 
Italy. 

I have read it in the faces of the ragged, 


dirty, diseased children who run wild 
about the streets. I have seen it in the 
eyes of tiny boys walking down the gut- 
ters collecting cigarette stubs because 
there is nothing else for them to do. 
They smoke; they are intermediaries for 
the black markets. They solicit for the 
town’s prostitutes. And they are siz, 
seven and eight years old! In America 
they wouldn’t know what prostitutes 
were! In America they would be learn- 
ing useful things, growing into strong, 
healthy, mentally alert citizens. 

How much hope can we have for them? 
Unless they are given the necessities of 
life now, unless they are shown that de- 
mocracy does provide for all, that we 
freed them from fascist tyranny because 
we passionately wanted to bring about 
happier, healthier living for all, the an- 
swer is nothing, nothing at best; the 
seeds of another war at worst. Italian 
children have lived—are_ living—under 
the most degrading conditions of want 
and suffering, and they have seen the 
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Americans, who boasted that they came 
as saviors, living in comparative plenty. 
They have seen American messhalls waste 
enough food to care for a hundred or 
more Italians each day. 

These children will remember. 

Clothing and shelter are on the same 
appallingly low level as the food supply. 
Most of the homes have been wrecked or 
completely destroyed. 

“Where do you live?” I questioned a 
child of five, a little girl whose body was 
covered with red, swollen sores. She 
showed me the ruins of an apartment 
house. A portion of the lower floor was 
protected from the weather by a hanging 
piece of roof. This had been propped 
by pieces of rock and timbers. Here 
lived nine children and their parents, 
cooking, sleeping, living in a space the 
size of a small kitchen. The greater por- 
tion of the walls was gone; the place was 
exposed to all weathers. There were no 
toilet or other sanitary facilities. Sur- 
rounding bombed buildings served as 
toilet and garbage dump. 

Only in the larger cities, such as Bari, 
Rome, Naples and Taranto, is clothing 
available, and even then the prices are 
beyond the reach of most of the popula- 
tion. In consequence at least half the 
children in the city where I was stationed 
wore G.I. clothing, ninety percent of 
which was stolen, and stolen with the 
sanction of the parents. Here’s how it 
was done: 

A man, accompanied by two or three 
small children, would come into camp 
sellings eggs or almonds, about the only 
foods of which there are surpluses. While 
he went from tent to tent peddling his 
wares, the children slipped into the 
empty tents, opened barrack’s bags, stole 
cigarettes, soap, candy and clothing, 
stowed them into a burlap bag and hur- 
ried from the camp. 

Here is another example of how they 
obtain much needed cloth: I sent some 
shirts to be washed, providing, of course, 
sufficient soap. They were returned some 
days later, quite clean and fairly well 
pressed. But upon trying on a sun-tan 
shirt I was horrified to find the sleeves up 
to my elbows and the tails cut off.” The 
cuffs at the end of the sleeves had been 
removed, a piece of material five or six 
inches long cut off, and the cuffs re- 
placed. Two other shirts were in sim- 
ilar condition. 

And the next day I saw my shirt 
sleeves serving as patches on a bambino’s 
trousers. 

Taught to steal for clothing, to beg for 
food, idling along the streets, these chil- 
dren who are reaping the harvest of war 
are Italy’s “hope,” the youth on whom 
we are depending for a peaceful, bright- 
er world! 

Somehow I can’t forget that first boy 
I saw standing beside the garbage pail, for 

(Continued on page 76) 
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CHRISTMASTIME 


Christmastime is consecration time: 
Honoring His blessed birth; 

Bringing His message to the hearts 
Of all who suffer on this earth. 


If | would carry in my hands 
One stone to build a house for Him, 
Where starving souls might come and find 
A sanctuary cool and dim; 


If | would carry in my hands 
A torch to light its altar fire 
To blaze out in the darkest night 
For those who struggle through the mire; 


If | would carry on my face 
A smile to cover up my pain 
And help some brother carry his 
Or help some comrade under strain; 


If | would consecrate one hour 
To serve each day my fellow men— 
Night would end and deserts bloom, 
And love would triumph to the end! 


Pamela S. Wager 
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Parents WITH ‘“PROBLEM”’ 
CHILDREN FIND NEW HOPE IN 
THIS PRAISEWORTHY SERIES OF 
EXPERIMENTS. 


N THE stage a smail boy sings 

and a little girl declaims; puppets 
woo and squabble while child fiddlers 
make the music. Today, in this audi- 
torium, youngsters of an upstate New 
York Sunday school are performing be- 
fore a hundred parents, who, knowing 
the story behind the show, watch it with 
misty eyes. To them the exhibition 
seems not far from a miracle. 

All these fifty performers—actors, 
singers, puppeteers, scenery designers, 
painters, builders—are doing things that 
seemed impossible only three months 
ago. Self-consciousness forgotten, shy 
boys and girls are playing boisterous 
parts in little plays; awkward ones are 
playing violins; confused ones go steadily 
through the intricate routine of mario- 
nette strings—every participant has mas- 
tered a personal handicap. That is why 
the show is called the Can-Do Conven- 
tion. 

The fifty youngsters were chosen be- 
cause they were frightened. All were 
threatened with the most prevalent and 
dangerous mental hazard of modern 
childhood—a fear of failure. By lab- 
oratory analysis each had been proved 
to be on the way to acquiring a chronic 
inferiority complex. This morning’s dis- 
play of self-conquest is a routine example 
of personality development in a youth 
project that for eleven vears has been 
achieving remarkable results. 

Thanks to the use of modern psychol- 
ogy in Sunday-school work, the fifty 
frightened children have learned that 
everybody can do something important; 
everyone has some gift or special apti- 
tude; no one in this world is wholly un- 
talented. In the Can-Do show there is 
not one flop. 

This Union-Westminster Character 
Project in the First Reformed Church, 
Schenectady, N.Y., was launched by 
Rev. Clark V. Poling, who continued as 
pastor of the church until, with three 
other chaplains, he went down on the 
torpedoed cargo transport Dorchester in 
the North Atlantic. Both Poling and 
Ernest M. Ligon, director of the project, 
were Yale men and the young minister 
induced the Union College professor to 
become character educator consultant to 
the First Reformed Church. 

Since the project was started, thou- 
sands of children have been sent from 





‘Sunday schools in Albany and Schenec- 
tady to laboratories of nearby Union Col- 
lege. Based on the findings of psycholo- 
gists, a plan for self-development was 
made for each child. Success has been 
achieved on the basis that no two human 
beings are ever alike; each child must be 
coached according to his own problems. 
Public and church school teachers have 
worked in intense coéperation with par- 
ents and scientists to strengthen charac- 
ter weakness and develop talents. The 
sponsors say their project is only a be- 
ginning; Professor Ligon declares: 

“Human nature is not more than one 
third efficient; in any city of 100,000 
there are probably as many children with 
all the natural endowment of greatness 
as there have been really great men and 
women in this country during its entire 
history. Furthermore, this greatness can 
be achieved with the right kind of char- 
acter education. We need to develop 
coaches for character and personality as 
we now have coaches for athletic strength 
and skill.” 

But this coaching is based on some- 
thing infinitely deeper than the technical 
questions of child psychology. These de- 
vices are simply tools to implement Dr. 
Ligon’s conviction that Jesus gave the 
world a perfect way of life and that in 
the Sermon on the Mount and especially 
in the Beatitudes there are explicit direc- 
tions on how to develop the strong points 
recorded in laboratory analysis, how to 
correct wrong attitudes in human be- 
havior. This coaching of character de- 
pends entirely on the practice of vital 
Christianity. 

Just such coaching in personality pro- 
duced the Can-Do Convention. Take 
Ted, the boy who welcomed parents at 
the front door. He asked their names, and 
then two hours later shook hands good-by 
and with pleasant assurance again spoke 
the names. Ligon says: “You should 
have seen that boy three months ago!” 

Here is the picture as it was then: 
“T can’t do this,” and “I’m no good at 
that,” are the two articles of Ted’s credo. 
Invite him into a new game, suggest a 
new hobby, propose a new study—all 
fresh and unknown ideas he meets with a 
brush-off attitude of utter futility. He 
constantly criticizes his brothers and 
sisters, but fiercely resents criticism of 
himself. Sometimes he pouts, or sulks; 
occasionally he has violent fits of temper. 
With outsiders he is shy, flushing easily, 
becoming quickly confused and more and 
more avoiding people. 

One day Ted’s schoolteacher told his 
mother about the First Reformed Church 
Sunday school in Schenectady. “It’s a 
different kind of Sunday school,” the 
teacher assures her. “One with a unique 
plan to overcome fear and hate and all 
other obstacles to mental growth.” 

Here the purpose of religious education 
is to bring youth to self-confident mavu- 
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rity, with a dominating purpose for a 
life work that will provide a good living, 
satisfaction and, most impo:tant of all, 
a role to play in the service of mankind. 
And surely that calls for mental and 
spiritual health! 

To join the Sunday school Ted must 
agree to face, every autumn, an elab- 
orate battery of psychological tests, and 
the fee each year will be $25: a high an- 
nual premium, but twelve years ago First 
Reformed Church Sunday school had less 
than thirty pupils; today it has 300 and 


ERNEST M. LIGON 


Ww 


APOSTASY 
THREATENS 


Taking up where Mr. Oursler 
leaves off, Dr. Daniel A. Poling, 


Editor of Christian Herald, 
writes, in the January issue, of 
the apostasy that threatens 
Protestant churches. Perhaps 
within a generation, nothing 
more searching than Dr. Po- 
ling’s article has appeared in 
these pages. Mr. Oursler writes 
brilliantly here of a highly suc- 
cessful plan in the field of child 
and youth culture launched in 
Schenectady by Dr. Poling‘s son, 
Clark V. Poling. As part of a 
total program and with the goal 
toward which it has always 
moved, the plan has been fully 
justified, but in our next issue 
Dr. Poling completes the story. 

F.S.M. 


a long waiting list. 

Ted is taken io the examination rooms, 
which are run by college students major- 
ing in psychology. First he takes tests 
that are given college athletes; his ccordi- 
nation and stamina are measured; he has 


trials for sight and hearing. Next he 
takes the Binet intelligence quotient quiz 
and the tests for emotional responses. 

The most helpful discovery often comes 
in the special aptitudes room. What is 
this boy good at? To find the answer he 
is led through complications of putting 
round pegs in holes; he must listen to 
specially designed phonograph records; 
tinker with bolts and nuts and _ pliers. 
And as one of these diverse tests he must 
look at a card of thirty human faces. 

Thirty photographs of men = and 
women, each with a name printed under 
the chin. Lean, lantern-jawed face, 
glasses and small mustache—Mr. Wil- 
liams. Round, chubby face and_ beefy 
neck—Mr. Fletcher. Thirty names and 
thirty faces to study for an interval 
counted in the ticks of the examiner’s 
watch. Then the card is whisked away 
and Ted goes on to other tests. By and 
by a new card is brought to him; thirty 
faces, some the same as before, but new 
ones added, too, all mixed up in a dif- 
ferent order—and no names under the 
chins! 

How many can Ted name correctly? 
The boy’s virtuosity astonishes every- 
body; he remembers almost all of those 
he has seen before. He has an uncommon 
aptitude for remembering names and 
faces—a valuable asset to anyone. 

However, Ted is not told now of the 
commercial value of his talent; instead, 
Professor Ligon begins to explain how 
much happiness he can bring to others 
with such a gift. He can begin very soon; 
human beings are so often lonely and 
shy. Ted, for example, can welcome vis- 
itors at school gatherings, and because he 
remembers names he can quickly put 
them at their ease. 

“Your boy is shy,” Ligon tells the 
parents, “because he is afraid he isn’t 
much good. Now is the one time in his 
life when he can best get rid of that no- 
tion before it becomes fixed. It’s nothing 
unusual; there are hundreds of thousands 
of boys like Ted. And it is not as bad as 
it seems, either: a fear of failure can be 
of real value, if you do something con- 
structive about it.” 

Going to work constructively on Ted, 
the professor and his assistants have sev- 
eral conferences. First, of course, with 
the parents. Their work is cut out for 
them. No more criticism of the boy for 
a while. Instead they are to dramatize 
failure as a road to success as often as 
possible; at dinner table Dad_ will tell 
how many times he cost his ball team a 
game by errors and clumsiness, before he 
became the star first baseman he insists 
Mother tells how hard it 
was for her to learn how to cook. They 
talk of their own failures as stepping- 
stones to accomplishment, and all cas- 
ually, without making it too pointed. 

Next, the public school teacher is in- 
vited in. And here is a wonderful aspect 
of the work! Overworked as they are, 


he once was. 





not once in eleven years has a school- 
teacher declined to throw herself heart 
and soul into the special assignments 
which Ligon suggests to help his pupils. 

Ted’s teacher is typical. She enthusi- 
astically reviews his case with the pro- 
fessor. She has long talks with his par- 
ents. And then in the classroom she is 
ready to go to work on Ted’s secret fears, 
his profound feeling of inferiority. 

One day she begins to talk to her pupils 


HEARING TEST 


about baseball. No one in the class sus- 
pects that the talk is directed to Ted, or 
that the material was handed to her by 
Professor Ligon. 

“What,” she asks, “would be a perfect 
batting average?” 

“One thousand!” the answer is shouted. 

“Right. But the best batters in base- 
ball have averages of only between .300 
and .400. That means they hit safely 
only three or four times out of every ten 
times they come to bat.” 

Teacher is talking any boy’s language; 
now to Ted’s amazement she tells things 
about baseball he doesn’t know. 

“The ball speeds toward the batter 
at the rate of 150 miles an hour. In one 
third of a second he has to size up the 
throw and decide what to do about it. 
No wonder batters fail to hit safely more 
often than they succeed. Great batters 
are great because their averages are high 

and yet every one of them is far from 
perfect.” 

Life, too, the teacher goes on, hurls 
problems at every one of us. We have 
to make swift decisions. It takes a lot of 
practice and persistence. Many of us 
are tempted to lose courage because we 
fail so often. But the men who succeed 
never lose courage! 

Meanwhile, Ligon has also given Ted’s 
Sunday-school teacher some special ma- 
terial. Just before service begins, the pro- 
fessor asks Ted if he would like to be 
the official weleomer at a show the school 


is going to put on. Before the boy can 
stammer a refusal, the professor stalks 
away. As class begins, Ted is in quite 
a tizzy, but soon he is fascinated by what 
the teacher is telling about Steve Woz- 
niak, of Buffalo. When he was nine years 
old, Steve was already an expert swim- 
mer, but at 15 he was run down by a 
truck. Seven broken ribs, a broken right 
leg and a punctured lung—hard luck for 
a fellow who had dreamed of being 
champion. But worse, Steve was told by 
doctors that he could expect only two 
more years of life. Recovery, they said, 
was impossible. 

The afternoon that he heard his doom, 
Steve, a devoutly religious boy, first 
prayed and then got into his trunks and 
jumped into the pool. He refused to ac- 
cept the death sentence! Two years later, 
when he should have been in his grave, 
Steve Wozniak smashed the national 
220-yard free style record. Later he won 
the world’s two, three and five-mile titles. 


INTELLIGENCE TEST 


Ted’s eyes are bright with wonder at 
the swimmer’s story, when he feels a sud- 
den jog at his e!bow; Dr. Ligon is grin- 
ning down at him: 


“Willing to take on that welcoming 
job now, Ted?” 

“Yes, sir!” 

But Ted needs a lot of help in spite of 
his renewed willingness to try. No change 
of character attitude is ever easy. First 
he is carefully rehearsed in greeting just 
one child. He mumbles, stammers, 
blushes. Of course he feels awkward; but 
no one laughs. No one cares. The other 
children are busy overcoming their own 
faults. Easy does it. First things first. 
Come on, Ted, let’s try it again. 

After a while, Ted can welcome any 
one of those fifty youngsters—learn thieir 
names and take them to their seats— 
with complete aplomb. As a welcomer, 
he now considers himself an expert. 

Of course, on the morning of the real 
show he has an acute case of stage 
fright. But, the show must go on. People 
are arriving and there is no one to take 
them to their seats. Ted—it’s really up 
to you! So the hobbledehoy braces him- 
self and becomes one of the bright stars 
of. the morning: he makes everyone feel 
at ease. No wonder there is a mist in the 
eyes of his parents as they watch him. 

Every other child in that Can-Do Con- 
vention has his own little history of 
achievement. Frank S., about the same 
age as Ted, has lost heart because he is 
short; he is a runt and he knows that he 
will never be anything else. Some short 
persons develop a compensation and 
lead happy lives, by becoming aggressive, 
or cocky, or forthright. But Frank, made 
of frailer stuff, yields to despair; without 
knowing why, he is peevish and inatten- 
tive. 

The question raised by the laboratory 
analysis is, naturally, how to change that 
wrong attitude in Frank. Ligon finds 
the answer in sports. Shortly before the 
Can-Do Convention an important bas- 
ketball game is played between Union 
College and Colgate. The forward on the 
Union squad is a very little fellow, but 


a wizard of a player, and, as it chances, 
in the big match the tiny fellow makes a 
(Continued on page 71) 
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UNNY how a line from an old play 
_ will stick in your mind for years, 
then bob up and fit into something right 
before your eyes! Are you old enough 
to remember the stage play “Bunty Pulls 
the Strings’? A play of Scotland. One 
of the characters, when trouble is on her 
doorstep, says, “It takes a bit o’ cour- 
age.” Well, she had it and she pulled 
through. 

Simple as that line was, I’ve always 
remembered it. And now almost every 
day that line comes bouncing back into 
my mind, across the years. 

What is going to sustain us, now that 
the wounded and the crippled are com- 
ing home? Well, there is only one thing 
in all this world that can sustain us. And 
that is Courage. Thank God our moth- 
ers and fathers have it. There is not, I 
believe, a home in all our land that hasn’t 
a bit of it tucked away somewhere. 

When we look upon that sunken eye, 
that empty sleeve, or that pinned-up 
trouser, we can know they have bought 
something for us, but not at bargain- 
basement prices—Freedom, and the un- 
molested fire on our hearth and the laugh- 
ter at our dinner table. Yes, that is a 
big price to pay, but that is what we 
have to exchange for everything in this 
world that is worth while. Freedom comes 
high but it may last a long time; you can 
get tinsel at almost any counter and it'll 
probably fall apart before you get it 
home. 

Where does the courage come from that 
is needed these heavy days? I don’t know, 
It must come from On High, or from 
some inner chamber of our hearts. But 
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wherever it comes from, it’s a very fine 
article and—what is more—a great, great 
many people have it. 

Here’s an item to ponder: when mis- 
fortune comes and grief is your compan- 
ion, then remember that others have had 
to entertain this same grisly visitor. One’s 
first thoughts are, “The other person’s 
troubles don’t concern me.” But they do, 
for we are all tied together in this vast 
scheme with steel we can never sever. 
It helps us to know how another has 
faced trouble and sorrow and _responsi- 
bility and what he has done about it. 

Sometimes this misfortune has been due 
to war, sometimes it has come from some 
personal problem. But its effects are al- 
ways the same: and it is soothed by the 
same balm: Courage. It'll bear you up 
when no other arms will support you; 
it'll take you out of a bed of despair and 
will walk with you in the open and will 
pause under a tree where a bird is sing- 
ing. Yes, it’s as powerful as a sulfa drug 
and doesn’t depress afterward. 

It bore up Rickenbacker on his raft; 
bore him up—yea, lifted him up!—and 
brought him out of his great danger. 
Yes, and it will bear you up, too, if you'll 
but give it a chance. For courage is 
free and for all who say, “I want you. 
Come to me.” it'll come! I don’t know 
from whence, but it will come. Some- 
times it seems to go away and you feel 
deserted. But courage is like a faithful 
dog; it bounds off, but will come back 
if you whistle. 

Toscanini had a bit of it. Remember? 
He was down in South America when sud- 
denly his eyes were no more. At least, 
the eyes he had always had. An or- 
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chestra director must have eyes to read 
his music. Everyone knows that. But 
he didn’t have his. So he trained his 
memory to read the score for him. And 
now he is very proud of that, indeed. But 
that day when his eyes left him.... Ah! 
my friend, it took courage. But he had 
it, and so have millions, when the pinch 
comes. And what a fine thing it is that 
this trait is built into human beings, like 
steel into a skyscraper. 

It bore up General Dobbie, hero of 
Malta. Every day for two years, planes 
“ame and dropped death on the island 
which lay in the sea a thousand miles 
from Gibraltar—and twenty minutes from 
the Axis flying fields of Sicily and South- 
ern Italy. His office was in a cave and on 
his rickety desk was a motto. I like to 
think of that motto being shaken and 
jarred by the 2,500 bombings that were 
loosed on the island but never falling to 
the floor. This is what the motto said: 
If ye lack wisdom, ask of God. 

General Dobbie, with his defense of 
Malta, deflected half a thousand aircraft 
from the Battle of Britain. He saved 
Malta, possibly he saved Cairo; certainly 
he influenced the outcome of the war. 
His junior officers said that his power 
came from outside, and it’s easy to be- 
lieve. One day, when the outcome was 
darkest and all Malta was in despair, 
one of the townspeople came to the old 
general and said, “General, do you think 
we can hold?” 

I like his answer. He said, “We may 
suffer, but we cannot be beaten.” 

And that’s exactly what happened. The 
people suffered, but they were not beaten. 

(Continued on page 82) 





She was somebody worth hiring now, for she was a human being ampli- 
fied by two of the biggest ideas known to men—liberty and trust in God. 


RUNBECK 


OU’VE guessed it; it’s a gift list, of 

course. There probably isn’t any- 
body in this country who hasn’t made at 
least a mental list of Christmas giving 
this year. The lists are portraits of our 
intimate living; the names are those we 
love; the gifts written beside them sum 
up in a word our judgment of each per- 
son. Uncle Frank . . . slippers; Uncle 
Charles . book; Marjorie . . . face 
powder; Catherine . . . vase; Dorothy 
... cook book. They are one-word short 
stories, those items! 

Once there were two men who had no 
silver or gold with which to buy a gift. 
So instead, they had to... But before 
we think about that story, let’s think a 
bit about our own Christmas giving. 

This is the happiest time of the year. 
No hearth so cold that it does not warm 
a little; no heart so nipped that it does 
not put forth one bud of giving. What 
Spring is to the rest of the earth, Christ- 
mas is to the hearts of men. However 
long they have lain buried in the subsoil 
of apathy or care, they come to life at 
Christmastime, and bloom a while in 
deeds that turn away from self to some- 
body else’s pleasure. 

You see people hurrying along twilit 
streets with that absorbed lifted look on 
their faces which means that everyone is 
busy thinking about somebody else. 
They may pretend to be harassed about 
it sometimes, if they are incurably busy, 
or sophisticated. But inside every one 
of us is the child who remembers Christ- 
mas, and goes looking for it everywhere, 
behind closed doors, behind closed faces. 

We stumble upon the secret of happi- 
ness once a year, and then, sometimes 
even before the gay tissue paper has 
been emptied from the wastebaskets, and 
before the candles have burned down, we 
lose it again. It is too simple a thing, 
this small key that unlocks the year’s 
happiest season, so we look for some- 
thing more profound. 

The secret is giving, of course . . . the 
only magic the heart knows as certain. 

We tell about it so glibly that we 
sometimes miss the point. We say. “It’s 
more blessed to give than to receive.” 
But we say’ it too easily to act upon it, 
except occasionally. We keep hoping 
we'll be given something . . . wanting 
somebody else to make us happy. While 
the heart’s real happiness is something 
we can have only by giving . . . the only 
way we can have it, is to give it away! 

The reason that lies behind this simple 
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requirement for joy is a sound one. It 
goes back to the beginning, to the very 
nature of man. To Genesis, in fact, 
where the first mention of man is made. 

“So God created man in His own 
image,” the majestic account says. The 
true nature of man, then, is the image 
and likeness of God. Giving is God’s 
ever-present gesture from eternity to 
eternity. Every atom in the universe 
expresses the givingness of God. 

So when man finds his highest happi- 
ness in giving, it is because then he is in 
his most natural and comfortable posi- 
tion, so to speak. He is expressing his 
true nature, the nature God gave to him, 
modeled on His own. 

Therefore giving is one of the primal 
necessities of our being, and when we 
deny that, and cease to give, we find our- 
selves starving and cold and bitter, cut 
off from Life itself. When once we un- 
derstand this law, it changes the whole 
pattern of our existence. 

We give best when we offer the very 
gifts God has given to us. It is easy to 
give perfunctorily, to wrap up some- 
thing from a department store. But the 
best and most effective gifts we can offer 
are those God whispered into us when 


‘ He made us—our love and our talent, our 


wit and our ingenuity, our understand- 
ing, our quickness and our appreciation. 

The lesser offerings, packed beauti- 
fully in boxes with the price tags re- 
moved, can say only a certain part of the 
message. A necessary part, perhaps. But 
the real giving goes on where that leaves 


er 


off. The object, however beautiful and 
useful, is only the cut flower, in a way; 
the thought is the immortal seed. 

A gadget, an ornament, a toy, has only 
a limited span of existence before it fades 
into the limbo of disuse. But the real 
gift, the substance behind the shadow, 
goes on growing and being harvested, and 
growing again, as long as life lasts. 

What have we to give each other? Sil- 
ver and gold? Sometimes these are good 
gifts, which can be converted into se- 
curity and freedom from worry, and op- 
portunity and dignity. And yet often 
silver and gold are not good enough 
to give... 

Besides, the richest givers sometimes 
have no silver and gold. So they must 
reach higher for alms of another cur- 
rency. 

There were two thoughtful students 
once who said, “Silver and gold have I 
none.” They were going into a temple 
at prayer-time, these two, when a crip- 
pled man sitting at the gate stopped 
them and asked them for help. They 
looked at him steadfastly, with compas- 
sion welling up in them. 

For a moment, I imagine, they must 
have wished they had some money to 
give him, for he was ragged and forlorn, 
and they were men who loved their 
brothers. Suppose, that morning, they 
had had some money in their purse, and 
suppose they had opened it generously 
and had said, “Take this, friend, and buy 
yourself a pair of good strong crutches. 
Or perhaps hire a man to carry you 


wer 


Taking is Pats ‘ the 
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The lame man 
would have limped about telling people 
how good Peter and John had been to 
him. 

That would have been a good gift, and 
a generous one. It would have gladdened 
the beggar’s heart a while, and made 
Peter and John themselves feel happy 
and fulfilled. 

But the two earnest men had no sec- 
ond-best help to give, so they: had to 
draw on divine power, and give the best. 

“Such as I have, give I thee; in the 
name of Jesus Christ of Nazareth, rise 
up and walk,” Peter said. 

“And he, leaping up, stood and walked 

. leaping and praising God.” 

They had no money to buy some way 
of making it easier for him to limp... . 
and they showed him how to walk! 

And the gift was given not to him 
alone, but to all of us, for in that mo- 
ment, when “his anklebones received 
strength,” the world itself also received 
strength. A strength so enduring that it 
has lasted nearly two thousand years, 
and will perpetuate and strengthen itseli 
forever. Indeed, the “strength” in that 
moment, the full magnificence of its 
meaning for the world, has not yet been 
fully seen and accepted. But when men 
dare to take what Peter and John offered 
the beggar, we shall have the world we 
are longing for, here and now. 

So taking is part of the giving. God 
gives freely, but we ourselves must do the 
taking of His gifts. This must be one of 

(Continued to page 73) 
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[PART TWO] 


HEN Papa as a minister, with 

Mother staunchly at his side, 
joined the crusade for Christianity their 
enlistment gradually brought to the 
cause eight young knights of the Holy 
Grail. As children we felt a grave re- 
sponsibility in wearing the red plume of 
helpfulness, in carrying the sword of 
faith, and in keeping bright the shield of 
righteousness. We felt wholly capable, 
as knights, of lowering the drawbridge of 


the gospel for sponsoring into the fortress 
of heaven any seeking one. The very 
acts of God were accepted as part of our 
responsibility—sometimes to a painfully 
literal degree. 

On one occasion when the Almighty 
withheld for a time a prophesied event, 
Papa’s quartet of knights-errant took 
matters into their own hands. 

It was the year of the world’s appre- 
hensive waiting for another appearance 
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PORTER 


Es 


Continuing the rollicking account 
of eight preacher's kids who lived 
in a parsonage and loved it. 
Abridged from the book and writ- 
ten by one of the “‘kids,”’ it began 
in the November issue. 


Ww 


of Halley’s Comet. According to proph- 
ecy it would speed toward the earth, 
brush it with a fiery tail, annihilate all 
within its path, and then disappear into 
space for another seventy-six years, 
Months had passed since scientists first 
predicted the fearsome event. Each 
night at dusk the stage was set for na- 
ture’s greatest performance, and the spec- 
tators waited breathlessly. A backdrop 
of sky, dotted with millions of stars, 
hung silently waiting; the moon, a giant 
spotlight, swung into place to illuminate 
the show; the technicians of heaven 
spared no effort in creating a perfect set- 
ting. Night after night the alfresco audi- 
ence came to sit and watch, each in his 
own front yard, and night after night 
they were disappointed. 

Fearful lest some, especially the chil- 
dren, should lose faith in there being a 
God who could perform such a miracle 
Papa’s little helpers busied themselves 
to bring about the appearance of the 
comet. Leaving their places in the front- 
yard audience Hugh, Cecil, Raybon, and 
Edd tiptoed into the house to the closet 
where Mother kept a bag of rags. Empty- 
ing it in haste they carried its contents 
to the back yard. Cecil paused in the 
kitchen long enough to stuff his pocket 
full of matches. 

By the light of the moon they found 
three oversized rocks. These were used 
for weights. Taking one in his hand 
Hugh began to wind a cloth tightly 
around it as the other boys tore strips 
for more wrapping. Hugh wound and 
wound. The object grew ever larger un- 
til at last it attained what they con- 
sidered comet proportions. Not forget- 
ting the fiery tail they tied narrow strips 
together, attached one end to the comet, 
and rolled the rest into a ball to be ready 
for fast unrolling. For good measure 
they fashioned two other comets in iden- 
tical manner. Laying them on the ground 
they brought the kerosene can from the 
back porch and saturated the ground 
around them as well as the comets. 

With the necessary properties for the 
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show they cautiously went to their cho- 
sen stage—the church. Laden with the 
high-smelling comets Hugh and Cecil 
found their way through the darkness of 
the interior and climbed the rickety lad- 
der to the bell tower. Raybon and 
Edd were left aground as spreaders of 
the alarm. 

Cecil, the family’s champion rock- 
thrower, took the body of the comet 
into his grip and began to wind up for 
throwing it into space. The signal was 
given to the boys waiting in the shadows 
below. Then Hugh struck a match to 
ignite the end of the serpentine tail, and 
on the split second with great force Cecil 
hurled the flaming torch into the heavens. 

In true Paul Revere style the other 
boys were already spreading the alarm 
through the neighborhood. “Halley’s 
Comet has come! Halley’s C-o-m-e-t has 
come!” they yelled at a lung-bursting 
pitch. “Look toward the church tower!” 

For those who failed to see the first 
one the little lords of creation sent out 
a second, then a third. 

The doorstep audience rose to its feet 
to stare at the real, though miniature, 
streaks of fire falling earthward. Papa 
straightaway left his box seat—the front 
porch of the parsonage—and crossed the 
yard in double-quick time. Fumbling 
through the darkness of the church he 
too climbed the ladder to the tower, not 
to send forth a startling sight but to 
bring down from their heights two star- 
tled creators of comets. At that high 
point in the show the curtains were 
drawn. Only the parsonage family from 
its vantage point backstage was_per- 
mitted to see the inevitable climax. But 
it carried a pungent message and the acts 
of God were left in His own hands. 


“MaAn’s EXTREMITY is God’s opportu- 
nity.” It was slightly confusing at times 
to decide in our young minds just where 
our responsibility for others ended and 


where the Lord’s opportunity began. 
That was in the more subtle spiritual 
areas of living, however. In the physical 
realm there was the comforting certainty 
that no mistake could ever be made in 
feeding, clothing, or sheltering a human 


BROTHER 
JASPER 


body in distress. 

Not only was open house held three 
hundred and sixty-five days and nights 
of every year for this purpose, but even 
the parsonage storm cellar was dug larger 
than average to accommodate the vary- 
ing needs of the parsonage family, and 
also to shelter neighbors and transients. 
Many homes were equipped with storm 
cellars—* ‘fraid holes” we called them— 
but others were not; therefore ours pro- 
tected those who had no storm house. 

When we moved to West Texas the 
area had known terrific tornadoes— 
those swirling, swishing, funnel-shaped 
clouds which would swoop suddenly to 
earth and smash everything in their path. 
Spring of the year was open season for 
such visitors. Shortly before we were 
sent to one town it had been practically 
blown away. Only a few scattered build- 
ings were left. 

“Tt sure is hard on us,” a steward said 
jestingly to Papa the day of our arrival, 
“havin’ a cyclone one year and a preacher 
with eight kids the next.” 

Our first vision of the new home was 
of a lonely little house standing forlornly, 
like a few others, with blinded eyes amid 
the ruins of less fortunate companion 
dwellings. All year we burned firewood 
from the wreckage, and all year we, with 
the rest of the population, rushed to the 
storm cellar every time the wind began 
to blow. It was exciting, although fright- 


ening, to be torn from slumber and 
rushed to shelter; for a tornado came 


quickly and, like the thief, invariably in 
the night. 
Our first knowledge of the impending 
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danger would be a brisk shaking, “Storm 
is coming, children. We’re going to the 
cellar.” There was no time to waste; al- 
ready the wind would be lashing the trees 
with a menacing hint of what was to 
come. Robes must be got into quickly, 
a pillow and a quilt grabbed from the 
bed, and shoes snatched up. Barefoot we 
dashed through the kitchen and out the 
back door by the light of Papa’s Jan- 
tern. There was no time for words as we 
ducked our heads to brave the wind and 
scampered the few yards to the storm- 
house door. 

There were usually others in the shel- 
ter ahead of us, neighbors with their 
children, drummers from the local hotel, 
or whoever might have been caught in 
the storm. One night when we arrived, 
ten strong, at the cellar, eighteen people 
were already huddling in its protecting 
depths. 

About the size of a small room, seven 
feet underground, the cellar was safe 
and comfortable. It was floored, ceiled, 
and covered with heavy timber. On the 
outside the framework was covered by 
a mound of dirt built up in a cone, with 
a pipe through the center for ventilation. 
At one end was the door, equipped with 
heavy iron hinges and fitting snugly 
against the framework of the flat roof. A 
strong iron clasp on the inside held it 
securely against the determined wind. 
Directly under the door were the steps 
leading down to safety. 

On one side of the cellar and at one 
end shelves were built from floor to ceil- 
ing for storing the year’s supply of pre- 
serves, jellies, pickles, and sundry other 
home-canned food. On the opposite wall 
hung a lantern. Like the lamps of the 
five wise virgins it was kept filled with 
oil and ever in readiness for burning. 
Against that wall, running its length, was 
a low bench where sat the elders during 
the storm, relating the horrors of other 
storms while the children on a pallet at 
their feet listened with wide eyes and 
receptive ears. It is thrilling to hear of 
danger when we feel perfectly secure. 

Our favorite spinner of yarns was 
Aunt Mollie Cadwallader. We knew her 
story from memory, and any child in the 
neighborhood could have told it word 
for word—but not with the same emo- 
tional fire with which Aunt Mollie re- 
lated it. As soon as the door was fas- 
tened and everybody comfortably seated 
or sprawled one of us would pipe up, 
“Aunt Mollie, tell us about when the 
cyclone blew you over the windmill.” 

Aunt Mbollie’s breath would come 
faster, her brown eyes would glisten, her 
ruddy face’ flush with remembered ex- 
citement as she drew her plump self to 
the edge of the bench to picture tlie one 
dramatic moment in her otherwise un- 
eventful life—the time when, on her way 
to the storm house, she had felt herself 

(Continued on page 62) 
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by 


LAUREL KEYNAN 


HEY were very busy in the grocery 
store. Typical of these times, the owner’s 
wife and ten-year-old daughter were tak- 
ing the place of clerks. There was a serv- 
ice star hanging in the window. 

While I waited in turn I watched or- 
ders being put up. 

One elderly man, bruising _ fresh 
peaches by pressing them to see if they 
were ripe, grumbled, “Peaches picked 
green aren’t fit to eat. And at five cents 
a piece! Like eating gold.” 

Standing beside him, the groceryman’s 
wife waited for the man to make up his 
mind. Several other customers were 
waiting also. Heedless of the time he 
was taking, the man asked her to get a 
knife and cut a peach for him to taste. 
She brought a knife from the meat de- 
partment and cut the peach he had se- 
lected with care. He took both halves. 
Satisfaction spread over his face with the 
first bite. He decided finally, “I guess 
I'll take a box. If they’re not all as good 
as this one, though, Ill bring them 
back.” 

But he didn’t take that box; the one 
with peaches bruised and pressed, and 
one missing from the top layer. He 
picked up a box that hadn’t been touched 
and held it under his arm while he wait- 
ed for his change. 

Back at the counter the grocer was 
telling a little boy, “Tell your mother 


THE CHRISTIAN aud the Grocenyman 


this is the soap she wanted last week. 
We were all out then. When it came in 
I put this box aside for her because I 
knew she’d not be in before it was all 
gone again.” 

Seeing another customer coming in the 
door, he called to her by name. “I’ve 
got a roast for you.” 

“You have?” The woman asked un- 
believing. “You said you wouldn’t get 
any more meat this week.” 

“Well, confidentially,” he told her, “my 
wife suddenly decided we'd been having 
too much meat lately. She’d had a roast 
put aside for Sunday but she says it 
won't keep—” he smiled broadly and 
disappeared in the refrigerator room. 

“Now, what'll you have?” he asked me 
after sending the grateful mother off with 
the roast. 

“An interview. I'd like to know what 
you think of Christians as customers. 
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But you’re so busy. When may I find 
you free?” 

“It’s always like this.” He steered me 
to a corner where he had a desk and 
chair and invited me to sit down. “What 
do I think of Christians as customers? 
All you’d have to do is stick around this 
store a while and you'd see for yourself.” 

I brought out my notebook and pen- 
cil. “Can you tell just by dealing with a 
person whether or not he is a Christian?” 

“You bet I can. I make it my busi- 
ness to find out. If he isn’t a Christian 
I'd rather not have him for a customer.” 

“Why?” 

“He’s pretty apt to cost me money in 
the long run.” 

“In what way?” I wanted to know. 

“Christians generally try to live the 
Golden Rule. They’re considerate of the 
other fellow’s position. Anyone who isn’t 
considerate costs me money through 
wasted time, spoilage through careless 


handling of perishables. things like that. 
(I thought of the man and the box of 
peaches and knew what he meant.) 
Christians are temperate people. You 
can’t be sure of a man who stops off at a 
beer-joimt on payday. Even as a cash 
customer he'll put you in the hole. One 
week he'll buy a lot of stuff and the next 
week you stock up to meet his needs and 
he doesn’t show up and you're stuck with 
fruit and vegetables that won't hold 
over.” 

“How does the Christian rate as a 
credit risk?” 

“Tops. The Christian is naturally hon- 
est. I don’t mean to say the non-Chris- 
tian isn’t honest, but the Christian wants 
to pay his debts and the man who wants 
to, always finds a way. If a Christian 
has some bad luck and needs to be ‘car- 
ried’ a while, I don’t hesitate. I know 
he’d do the same for me if positions were 

(Continued on page 72) 





There Are 


Two Christmases 


O CATCH the spirit of Christmas is not easy. We are so 

stolid, so secular in our thinking. It is as hard for us to catch 
it as it is to catch a melody in a butterfly net. We are trying in 
these days, and in these hours, to sense something of the mys- 
tery and the meaning of this profound event which the whole 
world recognizes. 

The giving of gifts and the receiving of gifts may not bring to 
us this spirit which we seek, because it lies deeper than any ma- 
terial thing; and of course it must be assumed that sometimes 
the gifts do not please, although not much is said about that. 
Somewhere I read of a little girl who had received a Christmas 
gift which she did not want. But she was very gracious, and 
she wrote in reply, “I want to thank you for your beautiful 
Christmas gift. I always wanted a pin-cushion, although not 
very much.” 

You may even don a Santa Claus suit and not catch the spirit 
of Christmas. There was recorded in our local paper the obser- 
vation of one of our policemen. He was standing near one of the 
Santa Clauses on Broad Street. A woman came up to the Santa 
Claus, and there was a rather heated argument. Then the Santa 
Claus said to the woman, “Shut up and go home!” The police- 
man made inquiry, discovering that the woman was the wife of 
the man playing Santa Claus, and that she was making rather 
persistent inquiries as to the weekly pay-check; whereupon the 
policeman admonished Santa Claus to be a bit more discreet in 
what he said, lest his juvenile devotees be disillusioned. 

If we do not find the deep central thing I am talking about, 
we remain as dull and as cold and as dreary as an unlighted fire- 
place. Put the logs into the fireplace, put the kindling there, but 
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unless the match is touched to it, it remains dull and uninvit- 
ing. What is the match, which kindles the Christmas glow 
in our lives? Is it not worship? 

Now the world needs this deep thing that is at the core of 
Christmas; you and I need it. This tortured world with its 
premature graves, with its ruined cities, and its homeless and 
hopeless masses, needs the promise that is at the heart of 
Christmastime. Perhaps the greatest poet of all—Shakespeare 
—said of Christmas, “So hallowed and so gracious is the time.” 
This is a gracious time which the world needs, and we seek its 
meaning that we may be lifted and heartened in our living. 

There are two Christmases, and sometimes we do not dis- 
tinguish between the two as we should. First, there is the 
Christmas of the eye and the ear. There was a physical side 
to the coming of Jesus, as we are reminded whenever we be- 
hold the Nativity. The Nativity is perfect in its dramatic set- 
ting, for it has all the salient features which are needed in a 
plot; but the Nativity is a physical thing, and that is one side, 
one half of Christmas. It is the Christmas of the eye and 
of the ear. 

Recall, if you will, the essential features of the Nativity. 
There were the shepherds. They were men dressed in rough 
clothing; their faces had been bronzed by the weather; they 
had upon them the unmistakable stamp of the out-of-doors. 
There were the Wise Men. The Wise Men were the sages, the 
seekers, the questers of that time. They sought to find the 
meanings of things. And there was the Star. So great an event 
deserved a celestial guide. And there were the angels; even 
Heaven had to join in celebration of the event. And there was 
the rough stable, because there was no room in the inn. And 
as we think of these features of the Nativity, we see that that 
side of it was physical. It was a physical event. And as we 
probe into it further, we may see that the divine event of 
Jesus’ coming is to be seen in a framework of physical things. 
lt is not an overstatement to say that the earthly life of Jesus 
was bounded at the beginning by a wooden manger and at thie 
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Minister, Old First Church, Newark, N. J. 
end by a wooden cross. 


The Christmas of the eye and the ear has always evoked 
from the arts their greatest treasures. Poetry has poured forth 
its richest gifts to depict the invasion of God in our hearts. It 
was Emerson who said that the finest poetry was first experi- 
enced by the poet himself. As men with poetic ability have 
experienced Christmas, they have tried to express it in lilting 
verse; and so we have our poems, our carols, our great Christ- 
mas songs that have come as the expression of poetry. 

Master painters have used paint and canvas to depict the 
simplicity and the wonder of the Christmas event. It is strik- 
ing that some of the greatest expressions of art have had to do 
with the Madonna and the Child. When great painters have 
‘aught the meaning and the reality of Christmas, they have 
been tremendously and divinely moved to express it in art. 
Likewise, music has given of its melodious art, and whether it 
be in the simple expression of “Silent night, holy night,” or in 
the majestic music of Handel’s “Messiah”—whether it be 
simple or majestic—somehow we catch the highest meaning of 
Christmas. “Music,” said one of the great composers, “is the 
mediator between the spiritual and the sensuous.” Music is 
that bridge which crosses the chasm between our physical 
senses and our understanding, and helps us catch the central 
meaning of Christmas. 

Add to these expressions of art the Christmas traditions. 
Most of our traditions were pagan in their origin. Later they 
were taken over by those who celebrated Christmas. They 
were interwoven into the pattern of Christmas. The Christ- 
mas tree, wreaths, evergreens, the cheerful fires, the greetings, 
the decorations—these things with which we are so familiar 
at the present time are pagan in their antecedents. Now it is 
the genius of Christianity to take that which is old and to 
make it new, for it was Christ who said, Behold, I make all 
things new. The wonder and the beauty of Christmas have 
been made possible in that other ages have been creative 
enough to take these diverse elements and strands and inter- 
weave them into the tapestry of Christmas until it is the 
lovely thing which we behold. Even the white beauty of the 
Christmas sanctuary bespeaks the thing I am saying, for there 
is something arresting in the very whiteness of its setting. 
People stop out in the street and move toward the door and 
look within. 

There is, then, the Christmas of the eye and the ear. That 
is a very important and legitimate aspect of Christmas. 

But there is another Christmas, and it is a deeper one. 
There is the Christmas of the heart. The full realization of 
Christmas comes only when we experience both the Christmas 
of the eye and ear and the Christmas of the heart. The trag- 
edy is that there are some people who never get beyond the 
Christmas of the eye and ear. They never get beyond the ap- 
preciation of the physical aspects of the Nativity. They will 
come to a service where the Nativity is presented, they will be- 
hold its simplicity and beauty, but they will never get at its 
personal meaning. 

In the recent biography of John Barrymore, which has had 
considerable vogue, the author states that although Barrymore 
was a choir boy as a lad and had certain responsibilities in his 
church, “He was to remain always a pagan in a cathedral.” A 
pagan in a cathedral! That is a terse and epigrammatic phrase 
which describes too many of us. We may behold the physical 
aspect of Christmas, but we are still pagans in a cathedral, be- 
cause we respond only to the Christmas of the eye and ear and 
have never responded to the Christmas of the heart. For many 
people Christmas is only a date. It was meant to be a liv- 
ing experience. 

I have not introduced the text of (Continued on page 52) 
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S ELLEN BLAIR warmed the frying-pan she could 

hear the wind v-olently buffeting the stove-pipe that 

jutted above the boxcar roof. But she didn’t need that stormy 

sound to tell her that it was colder today; every bolt and nail- 

head inside the car glistened with frost, and the bread and 
butter had frozen solid overnight. 

She was a slender, dark girl with eyes “as big as switch- 
lights,” Ned always told her, and all her movements were 
filled with lovely and unconscious grace. This morning, wear- 
ing a short skirt and soft rose-coloured sweater, she looked like 
the cover of a glamour magazine instead of a six-months’ bride 
struggling to prepare a mid-day meal on a battered old iron 
stove. When she removed the lid ‘o set another piece of wood 
on the flames, her bare arm grazed against the hot metal jeav- 
ing a wide red mark that smarted. 

Would she never learn? Ellen rebuked herself with im- 
patience as the iron lid clattered noisily into place and she 
daubed at the spot on her arm with a clean towel. Before 
they were married, Ned had tried to prepare her for this life 
when he said, “Huntly is just a little turnabout point up North 
where we coal and water the engines going through there. 
it'll be a tough life for you, darling. There isn’t a town—not 
even any houses! We'll have to live in a boxcar!” 

Ellen’s eyes had sparkled as she visualized some motion- 
picture sort of pioneer life and she exclaimed, “It’ll be fun, 
Ned!” There might be breathtaking adventures with wild 
animals and the elements (a sort of Osa Johnson experience 
in another setting!); perhaps interesting acquaintances with 


the red-coated men of the Royal Canadian Mounted Police 
and a picturesque type of housekeeping—wide frilly curtains at 
the windows, geranium plants in perennial bloom, gay aml 
amusing knick-knacks on the walls. “We can fix a boxcar as 
cosy as a modern apartment, and I won’t mind doing without 
all the conveniences that go with city life. I’ve lived in a city 
ever since I can remember, Ned. This new life is go.ng to be 
fun!” 

Recalling those words now as she filled the kettle from a 
water-pail, Ellen knew that keeping house without electricity 
wasn’t the greatest hardship, although she loathed the smell of 
kerosene. It wasn’t the lack of central heating or even ‘lie 
plumbing. It was the loneliness. That vast, engulfing lonei:- 
ness that day upon day enveloped her like a smothering blanket 
and threatened to disrupt their marriage. 

A few minutes before twelve Ned came in, bending his head 
a little under the doorway. He was so tall that here in the b-x- 
car he reminded Ellen of a mischievous boy in a doll’s house. 
His wavy, blonde hair, his frank and eager blue eyes enhanced 
the illusion of boyishness, and although his face was whipped 
red with the cold wind he sang out gayly, “Heaven help the 
sailors on a day like this!” 

“Is the storm very bad?” Ellen asked, pouring hot water out 
of the kettle into a tin basin for him. 

“Bad enough.” He stepped out of his black, oily overalls 
and leather jacket. “The wind is blowing around forty-eiglit 
miles per hour and the railway yards are drifting in with snow 
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as fast as we can shovel it out. Thank heaven the snowplow 
will be up on the Local this afternoon—that’s if the Local can 
get through!” 

While Ned washed, splashing the water, Ellen kept her eyes 
on the sizzling omelette, watched that the coffee didn’t boil over, 
and pulled the table out to the middle of the floor, away from 
the cold wall. 

“What’s for lunch, honey?” Ned put his arms about her and 
laid his face against her now that he was clean. “I’ve got to be 
back on the job in half an hour.” 

“Oh, Ned. Do you have to go back to work? I thought that 
this was your day off.” 

“Ordinarily it is. But the turntable is filled with snow and 
we've got to get it shoveled out and keep things moving. Bliz- 
zard or no blizzard, the trains have got to run.” 

“The omelette!” Ellen broke away from him and snatched at 
the smoking frying-pan. Quickly she turned out the egg dish 
on a large platter. It was slightly burned at the edges but 
would have to do, she sighed. Huskies had stolen their last 
piece of fresh meat hung outside to keep. She had seen their 
tracks this morning in the snow. 

“Why did you ask?” Ned was already seated at the table. 
“Was there something special you wanted to do this afternoon?” 

She had the impulse to scream at him—‘What is there to do 
in this cold, forsaken place!” Instead she calmly set the hot 
plates before him and took her own chair. With a feeble at- 
tempt at levity she said, accepting her share of the omelette, 
“We could play Chinese checkers. Anything would be better 
than just sitting here listening to the tick of the clock!” 

“T know it’s a dog’s life for you, honey.” He sprinkled catsup 
generously over his plate, and Ellen watching him thought with 
a quick catch in her throat, “He’s just as sick of the same old 
things to eat as I am! If I could only set a big lovely green 
salad down before him, or a bow] of fresh strawberries, or thick 
slices. . . .” “You shouldn’t be alone so much,” he finished 
lamely. 

“T haven’t spoken to anyone except you and the Hudson’s 
Bay trader since we came here in June.” 

“Why don’t you visit with Mrs. Puchatski, tlie sectionman’s 
wife?” 

Ellen thought of the little, mousy Ukrainian woman she had 
seen darting in and out of a boxcar down by the water-tank. 
They smiled at one another whenever they happened to meet 
in the Hudson’s Bay store where Ellen had tried not to hear 
the woman’s stumbling speech. Now she told Ned, “Mrs. Pu- 
chatski doesn’t speak good enough English to carry on an intelli- 
gent conversation, and besides she has four small children to 
keep her busy.” 

“Yes, I guess youngsters keep a woman busy all right. I still 
think that it would be a good idea if we had one now instead of 
waiting till I get transferred to a job back in civilization—when- 
ever that will be.” 

Ellen’s dark eyes shot him a look of exasperation. “I can’t 
imagine anything worse than having a baby away up here, more 
than two hundred miles from a doctor or even a cow!” 

Ned began to laugh uproariously, and at any other time El- 
len’s sense of humour would have bubbled over too at the con- 
tagious note in his merriment. But now she was determined to 
make him see things from her viewpoint. Life here was all very 
well for him—he had his absorbing work, and various train- 
crews to talk with from time to time, while she sat imprisoned 
in this ugly car all day and night in the bleakest sort of bore- 
dom and idleness. 

“I don’t see anything funny about that.” She remained stiff 
and unsmiling. “You work twelve and sometimes eighteen hours 
a day and I sit and wait and hope that tomorrow you'll be free 
so that we can go skiing or hiking. But you never have time. 
We never do anything together any more.” 

He sobered instantly and answered in unusually quiet tones, 
“T don’t like being shoved off in this corner of the world any 
better than you do. But someone has got to fill these jobs, es- 
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pecially now with men so scarce. It would be easier for me to 
wear a uniform.” 

Ellen could readily understand that. “If you feel like that, 
‘an’t you see how it is with me? I’m doing absolutely nothing.” 

“You’ve knitted miles of Red Cross weol.” 

“Oh, that!” She shrugged away the bales of army and navy 
socks, sweaters and scarves. “I should be in war work—a mu- 
nitions factory.” p 

“You don’t have to go so far away.” Ned pointed out as he 
thoughtfully stirred his coffee. “You could gladden Mrs. Pu- 
chatski’s heart and some of the half-breed mothers if you'd 
take their youngsters in for a couple of hours é¢very day and 
teach them English and a few simple ABC’s. The Government 
can’t afford a teacher’s saiary in a place this size, but with your 
experience it would be an easy thing for you to do, Ellen.” 

Slowly she shook her head. “I don’t want anything that 
easy. I want to go away Ned.” Then alarmed at the hurt 
look in his eyes she added hastily, “I'll come back. I'll come 
back when it’s spring.” 

“T need you now,” he told her, rising to his feet, all the boy- 
ishness gone from his face. “I need you here now. In the 
spring it won’t matter so much. But right now I can’t attend 
to my job and keep house too. Someone has got to be here 
to keep the fires going so that the provisions won’t freeze. 
I shouldn’t have to tell you that.” 

Of course he didn’t. Only too well she knew how difficult 
breakfast could be after a bitterly cold night when the heater 
had burned itself out and the eggs were frozen lumps of ice 
only gloved hands could cope with; when the butter and the 
bread glistened with frost and evaded the sharpest knife: 
when the milk froze in the cans; when (Continued on page 65) 





















































































































































































































































“Ned,” she whispered, 
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m not ever going 





away without you.’ 
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Ly MARTHA TODD 


OME years ago, just about this 
lime, our minister walked through the 
kindergarten class of our church school 
and asked the children whose birthday 
we celebrated on Christmas. What an 
eye-opener he got from the answers! 
Some children said they didn’t know, 
some thought perhaps it might be Santa 
Claus’s birthday—only one child said it 
might be Jesus’s birthday! How sure he 
was—or how much guessing he did we'll 
never know; let’s hope he knew. Don’t 
you often wonder how much people know 
about the true meanine of Christmas? 
Well, our pastor decided then and there 
that his flock were going to think more 
about it. So the Sunday before Christ- 
mas he told the children he had a Christ- 
mas present for each one and asked them 
to come up and get it. He gave each 
child a red candle and the story of the 
First Christmas (which was mimeo- 
graphed and written in the words of 
children). Then he asked each child to 
ask his mother or father on Christmas 
Eve to read the story on the paper, plus 
the Bible portions that were desienated, 
and to sing the carols that were printed 
there. 

My four-year-old son could hardly wait 
until Christmas Eve. After supper, when 
the children had hung their stockings, 
we lighted the candle and first thought 
of all our friends who were joining with 
us, the Browns next door, the Van Vessens 
up the street, and so on around the 
town. When we read the story and the 
verses and sang the songs, the peace of 
that first Christmas seemed to be with us. 

I’m sure that this year should the 
pastor ask those same children or the 
present group in the kindergarten whose 
birthday we celebrate on Christmas, 
they'll know! 

You know, I can get excited about 
Christmas just thinking about it! There’s 
mystery in the air! This feeling you can’t 
help getting, not just from the hustle and 
bustle that’s going on in every store, 
home and kitchen . It’s the feeling 
you have because it is at the heart of the 
season, the wonderful mystery that sur- 





GENDREAU 


rounds the birth of the Christ Child. 
Don’t you feel it every vear? And as 
each year rolls around, the wonder and 
the meaning become clearer and deeper. 
Remember how it was when you used to 
go caroling? One reason—and it certain- 
ly is a selfish one I must confess—that I 
like to work with young people is that I 
always get in on the house-to-house carol 
singing on Christmas Eve. It’s a custom 
almost as old as the story of Christmas 
and it’s one that I hope and pray never 
dies out. Some church groups have 
moved their singing up to the Sunday 
before Christmas because Christmas Eve 
seems to be such a busy time, but I’m 
old-fashioned enough to hold out for 
Christmas Eve. 

If you haven’t had any caroling in 
your church for several years why don’t 
you make yourself a committee of one 
to organize it and get it going again? 
It’s one of those happy times, and brings 
those happy memories which should be 
a part of every young person’s church or 
religious experience. And you know it 
can be just that, if it’s approached 
properly. I don’t mean that you have 
to cut out the fun angle—the merriment 
that goes along with it. The midnicht or 
early morning supper-breakfast, or the 
cup of hot chocolate and the Christmas 
cookies are as important to the success 


of the evening as willing singers. Do add 
this to vour list of Christmas activities! 

I like to think that in many parts of 
the world this year children will again 
be singing “Joy to the world, the Lord 
is come,” because so many groups, church 
and civic organizations have seen to it 
that this Christmas will be shared with 
children and grown-ups in war-torn coun- 
tries. Maybe vour group has joined the 
“Share Your Christmas” program and is 
planning to take part in the World 
Christmas Festival by staging a party on 
December 15th or 16th. If not let me tell 
you about it because I think it is a great 
and blessed idea—to send toys and gifts 
to children overseas and to send with 
that gift your name and a message. 

But that’s not all there is to the pro- 
gram. On the 15th and the 16th of 
December all over the world parties will 
be held and a world-wide broadcast. is 
being planned, with the leaders of foreign 
countries telling the people just how 
much this sharing of Christmas means. 
And as I see it. it means not just sending 
a gift to some child, it means building 
friendship and understanding—one more 
way for the angel’s song of “Peace on 
earth to men of good will” to come true 
Oh, how we long for that true peace, and 
if this World Christmas Festival is an- 
other step toward its realization, aren’t 
you glad you can have a part in it? 

Let me tell you about a party that is 
going to be held in our town on the 
16th—that’s a Sunday you know. Well, 
the churches got together and organized 
it, but everyone is going—at least that’s 
what I hear. Of course it wouldn’t be a 
Christmas party without a tree and 
there’s to be a huge one in the com- 
munity hall. The hall is going to be 
decorated by the Kiwanians with garlands 
of greens and many lights. An elaborate 
program is being planned. The _ high- 
school dramatic club is right now re- 
hearsing a Christmas play, “To All 
People.” appropriate for this occasion, 
and the junior-high a cappella choir is 
going to sing. Some people thought we 
ought to have a visit from Santa Claus, 
but that was ruled out, because it was 
decided we are not to place emphasis on 
receiving, but on giving! So we’re going 
to skip that. After hearing the broad- 
casts, everyone is going to be so happy 
they'll be in just the right spirit for 
singing with all their hearts the carols we 
love. And that plus the “visitin’ around” 
will wind up our party. Oh I mustn’t 
forget to report—and this is important— 
that we have two refugee families in our 
town and they are going to be our guests 
of honor. 

I guess some towns or communities are 
going to go in for refreshments and charg- 
ing admission, but we decided against 
that because we want it to be very 
simple. I know it’s going to be a great 

(Continued on page 48) 
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“THE 


TRUE 
GLORY. 


Reviewed by 


THE MOTION PICTURE COUNCIL 
OF PROTESTANT WOMEN 


A landing barge, jammed with men and 
equipment, under way to a_ beach- 
head. A scene from “The True Glory.” 





COLUMBIA PICTURES-U.S.A. SIGNAL CORPS PHOTO 


of us want to forget everything connected with war. While some of us don’t 

care to see many more war films, we believe here is a picture that should be seen 
by every person over 12. It is history. This is the official camera record of the Allied 
victory in Europe from D-Day to VE-Day; from the Normandy beachhead to the 
heart of the Reich. Some 1400 cameramen of nine Allied nations were with the in- 
vaders. The picture is assembled from a total of more than 10 million feet of film. 
It is packed into 80 minutes. 

The title is borrowed from Sir Francis Drake’s prayer before a sea battle: “Oh, Lord, 
when Thou givest Thy servants to endeavor any great matter, grant us also to know 
that it is not the beginning but the continuing of the same until it be thoroughly fin- 
ished, which yieldeth the true glory.” Gen. Eisenhower gives the film a brief fore- 
word, dedicating it to the really important men in the campaign, the GI’s. First we 
are shown the strength of the enemy, firmly fortified across the English Channel. Be- 
fore the armada moves against this enemy, we see the careful planning and complete 
training. Then the men and machines move forward, never to be stopped until final 
victory. All who see the film will have their emotions stirred, and several million will 


W ARE now in the strife of peace which began after the strife of war and many 


through high school and graduate with hon- 


have their own experiences eloquently realized. 


Adults and young people. (Released 


by OWI through the film industry’s War Activities Committee.) 








Ww 
Cunent Films 


REVIEWED BY THE MOTION PICTURE 
COUNCIL OF PROTESTANT WOMEN 


Audience Suitability: 
A—Adults; YP—Young People; F—Family. 


Ww 


THE HOUSE ON 92nd STREET (20th 
Cent.-Fox) An exciting and informative 
picture based on fact. The material used 
in the script was taken from the hles of 
the FBI and was filmed with the help of 
J. Edgar Hoover. The picture reveals how 
the FBI combatted the machinations of 
German spies and saboteurs who came very 
close to sending data on the atom-splitting 
project to Germany. The atomic bomb, 
known as “Process 97,” was the chief 
American weapon which the Bureau’s men 
were protecting. The central theme of the 
Story is this secret. The headquarters of 
the Nazi spy ring is shown as a house on 
92nd Street and a mysterious “Mr. Chris- 
topher” is the elusive head. The cast of 
players is headed by Lloyd Nolan and 
William Eythe, with a number of FBI 
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agents appearing as themselves. This pic- 
ture could only have been released after 
the end of war. The climax is thrilling. F 


COLONEL EFFINGHAM’S RAID. 
(20th Cent.-Fox) A “problem” story but 
not a preachment. The theme is that de- 
mocracy begins at home and that good 
civic government and cooperation of the 
citizenry are basic to national life. The 
colonel (Charles Coburn) is a blustering 
old gentleman who returns to a small town 
in Georgia upon his retirement from the 
United States Army. He has a deep sense 
of civic pride and responsibility and is 
disappointed to see his home town in the 
hands of scheming politicians and the peo- 
ple indifferent. He gets permission to 
write a column in the newspaper and 
through this he tries to convince the peo- 
ple that they should know more about their 
local government. Some social drinking 
and fun made of a religious zealot dis- 
tributing tracts, add nothing to the plot 
and are offensive. F 


GIRL OF THE LIMBERLOST. (Co- 
lumbia) A pleasant picture based on the 
novel by Gene Stratton Porter. The theme 
is old but the technique is new. Dorinda 
Clifton is the sensitive backwoods girl 
dwelling with her shrewish, unkempt 
widowed mother in the lumber country. 
The girl has a thirst for knowledge and 
culture, and is able to work her way 





ors because the faculty is sympathetic and 
helpful. There is a happy ending. F 


THE ADVENTURES OF RUSTY. 
(Columbia) The story of a boy and his 
beautiful German shepherd dog, Rusty. 
It is a drama of rural family life in which 
a stepmother succeeds in winning the con- 
fidence of a boy who had been opposed to 
his father’s re-marriage. In helping the 
boy to train his dog to forget the past and 
learn American ways and words, she is 
able to help the lad adjust himself to 
changing home conditions. Both the boy 
and the dog are maladjusted and bewil- 
dered. A psychiatrist teaches the child 
how to win the confidence of the German 
war dog. The understanding stepmother 
wins the affection of her new little son by 
using the same tactics. This film should 
be enjoyed by the whole family. F 


WANDERER OF THE WASTELAND. 
(RKO Radio) Taken from the novel by 
Zane Grey, this is a Western that some 





Mrs. Daniel A. Poling, left, national 

chairman of the M. P. C. P. W., chats 

with Therese Stone of MGM’s public 
relations department. 


of our reviewers enjoyed. It is a picturiza- 
tion of the West in 1870. Along comes 
Adam Larey, looking for the man who 
murdered his father ten years earlier. 
Someone on the Collinshaw ranch is guilty. 
Adam is committed to avenging his father’s 
murder but he discovers that revenge isn’t 
sweet. The film has romance, lovely 
scenery, beautiful horses and fine riding. 
Westerns are usually wholesome. F 


THE SPANISH MAIN(RKO Radio) A 
gorgeous picture in Technicolor which de- 
lights the eye and quickens the pulse. Paul 
Henreid commands a peaceful Dutch ship 
which goes aground in dangerous West 
Indian waters. The Spanish Viceroy of 
New Granada imprisons all aboard. The 
captain escapes and becomes the captain 
of the pirate ship Barracuda. Five years 
later this pirate ship, which has become 
the scourge of the Spanish Main, captures 
the Santa Madre. This is a rich vessel 
with a countess, the viceroy’s bride-to-be, 
on board. The pirate captain announces 
he will wed the beautiful countess. He is 
captured again but escapes with his bride. 
There is some drinking in the film. F 

(Continued on page 75) 
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DEC. ' SILENCING SLANDERERS 
1 4 PSALM 101:1-8 
BA 


A ag 

Ir A man slanders secretly his fellow, 
I silence him.” (Moffatt) This he did, it 
would seem, whether the man slandered 
was friend or foe, a foreigner or one of 
his own people. How he managed to do 
this we are not told. Maybe he asked 
for proof. In all probability he some- 
times silenced the slanderer by telling 
what he knew to be the truth. Perhaps 
his best weapon was a stubborn refusal 
to listen. But whatever his method for 
putting this pest to silence, of this we 
may be sure, to practice it was not easy. 
Such a course required both heart and 
courage. 

Lord, help us to hate slander with 
something of Thy holy hatred. Amen. 


DEC. ' MOPING OWLS 
2 ( PSALM 102:1-8 
oe 


ee 
I AM like an owl moping in the ruins.” 
(Moffatt) And why should he not mope? 
Are not his limbs fevered and his health 
blighted? Quite so. Yet his hard lot is 
not the real cause of his moping. Were 
he to look about him he would find others 
whose sufferings are equal to, or greater 
than, his who are living joyously and 
abundantly. Therefore his gloom is really 
an inside job for which he himself is to 
blame. He needs to see that hard as is 
his lot, he has no right to cheat himself. 
his fellows and his God by moping. 
Save us, Lord, when life grows hard, 
from the hurtful sin of moping. Amen. 


DEC. : WITHERING 
3 H PSALM 102:9-14 
a 


As 9 

I AM withering away like grass.” 
(Moffatt) Such experiences sooner or 
later come to us all in the realm of the 
physical. But the real tragedy of life is 
not a withered body, but a withered 
heart. To avoid this tragedy we must 
live close to God. All His trees are ever- 
greens. Of them it is written: “His leaf 
also shall not wither.” However often 
winter may visit such, they “never shed 
their leaves nor ever bid the spring 


g 





DAILY MEDITATIONS 


For the Outet Hour 


BY DR. 





CLOv ais 


adieu.” But to lose God is to lose life’s 


bloom and beauty. “If a man abide not 6 


in me he is cast forth as a branch and 
is withered.” 

Help us. Lord so to walk with Thee 
that we may ever live in the springtime. 
Amen. 


DEC. { OUR CHANGELESS GOD 
4 ( PSALM 102:15-28 
& 


ee 

‘Thou art the same.” Of whom is that 
true? Only of God. welconie 
change as a kind of angel, others hate 
it as a species of ugly devil. But regard 
it how we may, change is the expenence 
of all. The one unchanging fact aboui 
us and our world is change. We pass 
from childhood to youth, from youth to 
old age, from old age to the hush o 
death. But there is One who neve: 
changes. That is our Lord. He is forever 
the same in His infinite eagerness to 
help, from eternity to eternity. 

Lord, we thank Thee that Thow are 
the same yesterday, today and forever. 


Some 


HOW TO BE GRATEFUL 


DEC. 
5 PSALM 103:1-10 


S 


°) > () 


o, 
'. 


ee 
Forcer not all His benefits.” This 
Psalmist is fairly laying violent hands 
upon his sluggish soul to awaken it to 
the duty and privilege of gratitude. Yet 
he is very modest in his demands upo 
himself as upon us. He does not ¢aii 
upon us to remember all God’s amazin: 
mercies. That would be too much to ex- 
pect. He only asks that we do not for- 
get them all. Forgetfulness is a deadly 
foe to gratitude. “To think” and “to 
thank” come from the same root word. 
Certainly it is true that the more we 
think upon benefits the 
thankful we become. 

Help us, Lord, so to think upon Thy 
mercies that gratitude will be beautifully 
spontaneous. Amen. 


God’s more 


DEC. ‘ LIKE AS A FATHER 
6 ' PSALM 103:11-22 
Ba 


« 
Like as a father pitieth his children, 
so the Lord pitieth them that fear Him.” 


G. 


CHA PP EEL 


A PRAYER AND MEDITATION FOR SPIRITUAL PROGRESS EACH DAY OF THE YEAR 


This man did not have your chance and 
mine. He lived long centuries be.ore 
Jesus had come to say, “He that hath 
seen me hath seen the Father.” I am 
therefore amazed and humbled at how 
well this ancient saint knew God. In 
spite of all difficulties he had won mar- 
velously clear glimpses of the face of his 
Lord. In fact he had seen Him so clearly 
that he was sure that His was not the 
stern face of a judge, but the compas- 
sionate face of a father. 

We thank Thee, Lord, that Thy love 
‘o us is ever the love of a father. Amen, 


DEC ; THE DEPENDENCE OF THE 
os j STRONG 
7 : PSALM 104:1-21 


*, 


ee 
"THE young lions roar after their prey, 
and seek their meat from God.” The 
latter part of this sentence takes us by 
surprise. We should have expected this 
king of beasts to have taken his meat 
>y his own might. But this he could not 
lo any more than the kingliest of men. 
Prince and pauper, beggar and million- 
aire are all utterly dependent upon God, 
not only for their spiritual food, but for 
their material food as well. Man can no 
more create an ear of corn than he can 
“-eate a universe. There‘ore we, as the 
lions, must seek our meat from God. 
Lord, give us this day our daily bread. 


DEC. ' THE SECRET OF GLADNESS 
8 ' PSALM 104:23-35 
“ 


ee 

I WILL be glad in the Lord.” Glad- 
less is something for which everybody 
seeks, but which too few find. How 
many decent things we do, how many 
foolish and wicked, in an effo-t to find 
-ladness! That man who is becoming a 
bondslave of self or of money or of drink 
is not in search of a chain, he is in 
search of gladness. But our quest for 
gladness as an end 1s doomed to disap- 
pointment. This Psalmist has found the 
gladness that satisfies and abides. This 
he has done not by seeking it as an end, 
but by seeking and finding God. 

We thank Thee, Lord, that the fruit 
of the Spirit is not boredom, but joy. 
Amen. (Continued on page 4-3) 
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a. SHINN has long been 
known as one of America’s most 
talented artists. His CHRIST STORY and 
DICKENS’ CHRISTMAS CAROL are among 
the most popular of the books he has illus- 
trated recently. Now he has completed one 
of the most beautiful of all his books, THE 
SERMON ON THE MOUNT—the world’s 


best known sermon. 


ifr 4 tae Oi AT CHRISTMAS 


A BEAUTIFUL NEW EDITION OF. 
THE WORLD'S BEST-KNOWN SERMON 


THE SERMON | 
ON THE MOUNT 


Illustrated by One of America’s Great Artists 


Everett Shinn 


You will want this exquisite book with its eight- 
een full color pages and many beautiful black 
and white drawings to be a part of your library 
for all time. The text is from the King James 
Version of the Bible with no additional mate- 
rial. Everyone of every age will be able to appre- 
ciate the sheer beauty of Everett Shinn’s inspired 
interpretation of one of the world’s greatest 
masterpieces—THE SERMON ON _ THE 
MOUNT. $2.00 


Of the beaut teams 
ful full color full 
page drawings 
chosen by Everett 
Shinn to interpret 


THE SERMON ON 
E MOUNT. 


THE JOHN C. WINSTON CO. In puitaverPHia 











foudly we announce 


the new \NURLIIZER ORGAIRON 


Hi 
j 
i 
t 
; 
j 
] 
. 
: 
: 


Wurlitzer presents the new Series 20 Wurlitzer 
Orgatron, an instrument possessing all of the tradi- 
tional characteristics of design and tone so long associ- 
ated with the Orgatron. 


Wurlitzer-built, this new Orgatron meets fully the 
requirements of American Guild of Organists speci- 
fications and sets new standards of performance, 
thanks to Wurlitzer’s vast electronic engineering facil- 
ities and long experience in the building of fine 
musical instruments. 


Introduction of the new Series 10 single manual 
Wurlitzer Orgatron designed specially for smaller 


churches, chapels, Sunday school rooms and the like, 
will be made soon. 


Write for names of nearby churches where you can 
hear the Orgatron—also the name of your nearest 
Wurlitzer Orgatron dealer. Your name on his Priority 
List will assure you earliest possible delivery of a new 
Wurlitzer Orgatron. The Rudolph Wurlitzer* Com- 
pany, Orgatron Division, North Tonawanda, N. Y. 


*THE NAME THAT MEANS Music TO MILLIONS 








DEC. 
9 


HE NEVER FORGETS 
PSALM 105:1-11 


& 


ee 
He HATH remembered.” “He never 
forgets,” is Moffatt’s translation. Who 
is this that never forgets? Certainly it 
is not this writer. I can forget to a 
superlative degree. I even forgot a wed- 
ding after I had rehearsed for it. All my 
friends are forgetful to a degree. The 
only one who never forgets is God. He 
never forgets a single child of His. He 
never forgets the most blundering effort 
of that child to serve Him. In fact the 
only thing that God ever forgets is your 
sin and mine. His forgetfulness of our 
sin and His remembrance of ourselves— 
these are the sure foundation of our hope. 
We thank Thee, Lord, that though we 
forget Thee Thou dost never forget us. 


DEC. i LEAN SOULS 
10 PSALM 106:1-15 


ee 

He GAVE them their request, but 
sent leanness into their souls.” If we 
desire the worst or the second best, God 
will not force us to choose the highest. 
But for our lower choice we never fail 
to pay. That foolish farmer desired 
above all else to be rich. Loving money 
he won it, but it came at the price of a 
starved heart. The fact that he urged 
his soul to have a good time is proof that 
he was living a starved life. A danger 
that threatens America today is that of 
being rich in things at the cost of being 
poor in spirit. 

Save us, Lord, even from the success 


that would starve our souls. Amen. 
DEC. j FILLING A BREACH 
ll | PSALM 106:16-23 
& 


e 

Hap not Moses . . . stood before him 
in the breach.” Here was a desperate 
situation that was saved by the presence 
of a good man. Such men are ever the 
salt of the earth. No home, no church, 
no world can completely rot down so 
long as such saving salt is present. Why 
were the cities of the plain destroyed? 
There were not enough good men to 
stand in the breach. If the “chamber of 
commerce” had induced a few citizens of 
the type of Abraham to take residence 
among them, the whole city might have 
been saved. Christlike character is al- 
ways the best preventive. 

Help us, Lord, to help salt the earth. 


DEC. i 
12 


FILLING A BREACH 
PSALM 106:23-35 


°, 


* 


« 

Moses stood in the breach.” It was 
my lot years ago to be pastor of a church 
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that was at war with itself. Many of 


DAILY MEDITATIONS FOR THE QUIET HOUR 








sea as a thing of horror. Yet this poet 


the members had quit coming. But there © could not shut his eyes to the fact that 


was one fine saint who stood in the 
breach. One day as he and I were dis- 
cussing the situation, one of the quitters 
came up and broke into the conversa- 
tion with, “You can’t do anything with 
that church. The devil has taken it 
over.” “Not quite,” answered my friend. 
“He may have your pew. I haven’t seen 


you in it recently. But I am in mine | 
He had grace to fill a 


every service.” 
breach. 

Give us the grit and the grace, O 
Lord, to stand in the breach for Thee 
and for our fellows. Amen. 


DEC. 
13 


« 
"Tit evildoing wasted them away.” 
(Moffatt) The Psalmist is telling how 
his nation came to its death. It was not 
destroyed through weakness or misfor- 
tune, but by its own evildoing. This is 
the history of some of the mightiest na- 
tions of history. Someone said recently 
that of the twenty-one civilizations that 
have lived on our earth, fourteen are 
already dead. How many of them died 
of evildoing, chiefly of their own lust for 
conquest? The nation that persistently 
rebels against God is eventually self- 
destroyed. It is written into the con- 
stitution of things that both soul and the 
nation that sinneth shall die. 

Lord, give us the wisdom to hate sin 
as we hate death. Amen. 


THE DEATH OF A NATION 
PSALM 106:37-48 


Soe ee: 


DEC. i SAY SO 
14 ' PSALM 107:1-9 


o 
Oo 


ae 

Ler the redeemed of the Lord say so.” 
One foe of gratitude as pointed out by 
Psalm 103 is forgetfulness. Here the 
poet indicates another—silence. 
ought to speak our gratitude for the sake 
of others. How much more smoothly the 
friction-fretted machinery of our daily 
life would run if it were oiled a little 
more freely with the fine lubricant of 
gratitude. Of course we have an answer: 
“He knows I appreciate him.” How, I 


wonder, when you never say so? Then | 


your silence is a grief to your Lord. But 
worst of all, if you never say so your 
gratitude will wither and die. 

Help us, Lord, constantly to express 
the gratitude we feel. Amen. 


DEC. 
15 


= THE REWARDS OF VENTURING 
PSALM 107:23-43 


. 


o, 
'. 


¢, 


ee 

THey that go down to the sea in ships 
. .. these see the works of the Lord and 
His wonders in the deep.” The Jews were 
not a seafaring people. They dreaded the 





We | 
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those who dared its dangers saw won- 
ders that they could never have seen had 
they remained in the safety of their na- 
tive village. Generally speaking the more 
we venture in our world, the more we 
see. It is certainly true that the more 
we venture on God the better we come 
to know Him. 

We thank Thee, Father, that the more 
we dare for Thee the surer we become 
of Thy infinite adequacy. Amen. 


DEC. 
16 


OUR INADEQUACY 
PSALM 108:1-12 


foe 


a 

VAIN is the help of man.” Never be- 
fore did man possess such amazing power. 
With the atomic bomb at his disposal 
he has the capacity to wreck a world. 
Yet, strange as it may seem, thoughtful 
people were never more sure of man’s 
incapacity to save himself. He has be- 
come mighty to destroy, but he is too 
weak in his own strength to build a 
secure civilization. Man needed God in 
the days of his weakness. But now that 
such amazing powers have been put into 
his hands, he must have God to save 
himself from being destroyed. 

Help us, Lord, for vain is the help 
of man. Amen. 


DEC. 
17 


ee 
Let his prayer become sin.” This 
Psalmist has no doubt suffered at the 
hands of his enemies. But no wrong 
however great gives us the right to hate. 
My hate may not hurt my enemy, but 
it makes hell for me. On the other hand 
to pray for my enemy, aside from its 
being Christian, is plain commonsense. 
As long as one remains evil and hostile 
he is a liability. But if in answer to 
prayer he becomes good, then he is 
changed from a liability to an asset. 
Therefore to pray against an enemy as 
did this man is both wicked and foolish. 
Grant us, Lord, to forgive as God, for 
Christ’s sake, did forgive us. Amen. 


A HYMN OF HATE 
PSALM 109:1-7 


fo em 


FREEDOM FROM FEAR 
PSALM 112:1-10 


18 


He SHALL have no fear of evil tid- 


ings.” This subject has become a bit 
commonplace having been fingered by so 
many political hands. Any nation or 
combination of nations that promises 
freedom from fear promises more than it 
can deliver. Of course nations can help a 
lot. But this poet has found the only 
safeguard that will really work. Why is 
(Continued on page 46 







































































































































































































































































































































































LOST 
MEN 


By 
Howard Rushmore 


As home his footsteps he hath turn’d 
From wandering on a foreign strand. 


OU don’t hear much about Sir Wal- 
ter Scott on the Bowery. The men who 
walk that thoroughfare have little poetry 
in their hearts, for beauty isn’t truth and 
truth isn’t beauty in the stale flophouses 
and reeking saloons and cheap eating 
places where they watch the sands of life 
run out. A casual observer who wasn’t 
aware of another side to the Bowery 
might wonder if these forgotten men 
even knew the meaning of home. 

Is this their home: the alley where the 
drunk lies snoring in oblivion; the gutter 
where others sit and shiver in the cold 
wind that blows off the East River; the 
two-by-four cardboard cell with the dirty 
cot that they have rented for a quarter? 
You watch and you shudder and turn 
back to your own home and to your fam- 
ily and your life. You forget that these 
men had the same things—once. 

Mark Weston remembers his home. 
He talked about it the other night at the 
Bowery Mission. The new home and the 
old one. The one he left in Ohio. The 
one he broke up in New York. And 
their new spiritual home where he and 
his father had found the Sign and the 
Presence that sent them back to peace 
and security. 

Strange how the outsider isn’t con- 
scious of this important role in the daily 
work of Rev. George Bolton and the 
staff of the Bowery Mission. One thinks 
of the reassembled man, brought whole 
and clean out of the wreckage he has 
made of his life. But too often the others 
affected by this transition are forgotten. 
The wife, the children, the parents. The 
man has found God and God has led him 
home. 

“Two of us came the long way back,” 
Mark Weston said. “Back to life and 
back to our families, and the Bowery 
Mission showed us the way.” 

We were talking to Mark and his wife 
in the cheery study of Rev. Bolton on 
the second floor of the Mission. Upstairs 
we could hear the faint echo of singing 
and the buzz of happy voices where more 


Of this lost soul, asleep in a Bowery alley, a passerby might 
well ask, ‘“Could such a creature ever have had a home?” 


than fifty men such as Mark had gath- 
ered in their annual reunion in honor of 
the great church of forgotten men. With 
them were their wives and children. 
Mark listened, too, and his eyes moved 


FULL MEASURE 


‘One day a hungry, thirsty soul 
Held empty hands to me; 
Then opened up a battered heart 
That | might see 
The countless marks of grief and pain 
And know his misery. 
That day | learned of Happiness 
And Charity; 


For as | tried to quiet him 
And wing his feet of clay, 
A peacefulness fell over me 
Like silver spray 
Of cooling waters faint with pine; 
And happy voices seemed to say: 
“True Joy is fashioned from the Love 
You give away.” 

—Dollilee Davis Smith 


slowly to the face of his wife, then to 
Billy, his eight-year-old son. “They have 
a right to be happy. So do I.” 

He turned to me and his face grew se- 
rious. “That group upstairs represents a 
wonderful thing. Those are men who, 


without the help of the Mission, would 
have been dead or half-dying of drink by 
now. Men like myself. Men with wives 
like Irene and sons like Billy.” 

He leaned forward. “I want you to 
write this story about a father and son 
who came home together. It started a 
long time ago, back in Ohio . . .” 

There were four children in the Wes- 
ton family. Tom Weston was proud of 
his strapping boys, of his kind, gentle 
wife and of the new home he had built 
with his own hands. It was a good one, 
too, for Tom Weston was one of the best 
carpenters in the county. When he had 
built the house, he made endless things 
for his wife and children and spent his 
time planning for a future that could 
have been a model for the typical Ameri- 
can family. 

Then he started drinking. Not much 
at first. “Just to be sociable,” he would 
tell his wife after the children had gone 
to bed. In a few months his place at the 
supper table was always vacant and Mrs. 
Weston explained carefully to her four 
boys that Daddy was working late. 

What she could not explain as the mal- 
ady gripped him more and more, were 
the fits of temper that mounted to rage 
and turned the once immaculate home 
into a scene of horror. Tom Weston 
would return, staggering, smash furni- 
ture, beat his wife and children and 
lurch out to be gone for days at a time. 

“We were all kids, then,” Mark said 
quietly. “But it’s hard to understand 

(Continued on page 77) 
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Th full color continuity. 


Now, that paper is available, we can once 
more offer this valuable, popular book. 

















Here under one cover, in full color 
continuity, re-edited and arranged in 
chronological order, are all the stories 
of the Old Testament heroes from the 
four issues of the magazine, PICTURE 
STORIES FROM THE BIBLE, of | 
which over one million copies have 

already been sold. 
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Please print plainly. No C.O.D. or charge orders 


... Let it Lift the 
heart and Elevate 
the Mind every day 

of the year 


e@ There is some- 

thing about the 

very nature of bell 

music that expresses 
the memorial spirit . . . and 
in the harmonic tuning of a 
Deagan Carillon bell music 
attains heights of expression 
never before approached .. . 
Here is tonal fidelity that stirs 
the soul, beauty that holds the 
promise of joyous reunion on 
other shores . . . What form 
of War Memorial could 
possibly be more eloquent 
or appropriate? Let us send 
you interesting particulars. 


J. C. DEAGAN, INC. 


228 Deagan Building Chicago 13, Ill. 
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DEAGAN | 


HARMONICALLY TUN€D 


DAILY MEDITATIONS 
(Continued from page 43) 


he so free from fear? It is not because of 
the wisdom of his king or the strength of 
his political alliances; it is not because of 
his own self-sufficiency; it is because his 
heart is fixed, trusting in the Lord. 

We thank Thee, Father, that sure of 
Thee we can be free from fear. Amen. 


DEC. 
19 


RAGS TO ROYALTY 
PSALM 113:1-9 


| ee 
He RAISETH up the poor out of the 


dust . . . that he may set him with 
princes.” Gypsy Smith tells how his 
father, when he was a dweller in tents, 
made at least a part of his living by 
making and selling clothespins. “TI still 
keep his old jackknife upon my desk,” 
he declares. “It is a constant reminder 
of how God lifted me out of the dust that 
He might set me among princes.” Our 
Lord is eager to bring us all into the 
royal family. “As many as _ received 
Him, to them gave He the right to be- 
come sons of God.” 

Lord, save us from being paupers when 
we might be princes. Amen. 


DEC. 
20 


FOUNTAINS FROM FLINT 
PSALM 114:1-8 


ne 


& 


ee 

Wauo turns . .. flint into fountains.” 
God is constantly lifting the lower to 
the higher. He takes a flinty situation, 
hard and dry, and so changes it that it 
becomes a fountain. He takes a flinty 
soul and works such a transformation 
that out of the inner life flow rivers of 
living water. “I beseech thee for my 


|son,” writes Paul, “who in times past 


was to thee unprofitable, but now is 
profitable to thee and to me.” Here 
again God has changed a flint into a 


| fountain. 


We thank Thee, our Father, that Thou 
dost touch only to transform. Amen. 


WE ARE WHAT WE WORSHIP 
PSALM 115:1-8 


= a 


21 


0 


* 


| ee 
"THEY that make them (idols) are 


like unto them.” This is what Carlyle 
was saying when he declared, “Men are 


| like the gods they serve.” The miser who 


makes a god of gold becomes so hard 
that he at last falls into his coffin with 


| a clank like the ring of a coin. A wor- 
| shiper of the god of lust becomes always 


inwardly and often outwardly rotten. 
Even so the youth who looks constantly 
at the Great Stone Face is transformed. 
Thus too, “We beholding as in a mirror 
the glory of the Lord are transformed 
into the same image from glory to glory.” 

We thank Thee, our Father, that the 
more we worship Thee the more we be- 


come like Thee. Amen. 


DEC. 
22 


LOVE BEGETS LOVE 
PSALM 116:1-8 


>) <a ( 


*S 


ee 

I LOVE the Lord because He hath 
heard . . . my supplications.” John put 
it like this: “We love Him because He 
first loved us.” Love begets love whether 
that love is human or divine. It is easy 
to see how it works on the human level. 
Here for instance is Bill, a fairly unat- 
tractive chap, for whom you care little. 
Then one day a friend tells you of a 
beautiful compliment that someone has 
given you. “Who said that?” you ask. 
“Bill,” is the answer. At once Bill be- 
comes a different person. Even so when 
we become sure that God really loves 
us, our hearts go out to Him. 

Help us, Lord, so to realize Thy love 
that we shall love Thee. Amen. 


DEC. 
23 


TOO HASTY 
PSALM 116:9-11 


ae Ne 


°, 
& 


ee 

[ SAID in my haste, ‘All men are 
liars.”” A cynic has suggested that the 
Psalmist might have taken his time and 
still have said the same. But he spoke 
this ugly slander, not because it was true, 
but because he was a cynic. The Psalmist 
so spoke because he was hasty and not 
at his best. Such a word condemns the 
accuser more than the accused. Mark 
Twain was right in affirming that what 
a man thinks of his fellows is what in 
his heart he really thinks of himself. To 
lose faith in folks is to lose faith both in 
God and ourselves. 

Lord, help us to help others by believ- 
ing in them. Amen. 


DEC. 
24 


A HOPEFUL QUESTION 
PSALM 116:12-19 


=) 


* 


ee 

Waar shall I render unto the Lord 
for all His benefits toward me?” What a 
fine question! It shows that the ques- 
tioner has reached some degree of matu- 
rity. When my first-born came he had 
colic. When one night I walked him for 
long hours he did not say to me as I put 
him back in his bed, “You have been 
very kind, now what can I do for you?” 
But I understood because he was a baby. 
But if he never learns to ask that ques- 
tion, it will be a tragedy indeed. It will 
mean that he is a pitiful moral dwarf 
who has never grown up. 

Grant us,, Lord, a passion to serve. 


DEC. 
25 


THE ROAD TO CHRISTMAS 
LUKE 2:15 


are come 


o, 
“2 


“e 

Ler us now go even unto Bethlehem 
and see this thing which has come to 
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pass.” The heavens have blazed with 
golden glory; our discordant world has 
been serenaded by music from a land 
where everybody sings; the angel mes- 
senger has announced the birth of a 
savior who is Christ the Lord. But all 
this was not enough. These shepherds 
might have missed Christmas in spite of 
all their privileges. How did they avoid 
this tragedy? Only by finding the Christ. 
And how did they find Him? They found 
Him by putting into practice the gospel 
that they had heard. To obey is to 
know. 

Grant us, Lord, the courage to live up 
to what we know. Amen. 







DEC. ' ON MY SIDE 
2% i PSALM 118:1-14 
% 


ee 

"THe Lord is on my side.” What a 
consolation, if true! But so often we 
make this high claim without any right. 
Few nations have failed to claim God as 
their ally, however unjust the cause for 
which they fought. How can we be sure 
that God is really on our side? We can 
be sure by getting on His side. If we are 
going in the wrong direction no amount 
of tugging at God will bring Him to our 
side. “Who is on the Lord’s_ side?” 
Joshua asked. I am and you are if our 
surrender to God is without reserve. 

Lord, we pray for the wisdom and 
courage to get on Thy side. Amen. 


DEC. i LIVE TODAY 
27 ' PSALM 118:19-29 
me 


et 

‘Tuts is the day which the Lord hath 
made: we will rejoice and be glad in it.” 
How very wise that is! It is wise for at 
least three good reasons. First, today is 
all we have. Yesterday has gone and 
tomorrow has not arrived. Second, to- 
day is all we can manage. The weakest 
of us by God’s help can manage one day, 
but the wisest of us cannot manage two 
at a time. Third, it is all we need. If 
we live today within the will of God we 
can leave the past and the future with 
Him. 

IIelp us, Lord, to build a fence of 


trust around each day and therein stay. 
Amen. 


DEC. i KEEPING LIFE CLEAN 
28 ' PSALM 119:1-16 
& 


ee 

How can a young man keep life 
clean?” (Moffatt) This is a most im- 
portant question. The answer is not neg- 
ative. He cannot succeed by stopping 
eyes, ears and mouth after the manner 
of those three foolish monkeys. “Thy 
word have I hid in my heart that I might 
not sin against Thee,” is the answer. 
This means far more than the mere 
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Here’s How 
To Continue 
Pupil Interest All 
Through the Week— 


It takes steady, sustained effort to reach 
any goal. In Sunday School teaching es- 
pecially—where the long “stop” between 
Sunday classes often mean a fatal “stop” in 
the pupil’s interest in his lessons—something 
must be supplied to turn his mind frequently to his 
Sunday School studies, keep him going in the direc- 
tion his class teaching leads. 





One short half-hour or so of class teaching each 
week is not enough for the most important instruc- 
tion a boy or girl can have during these critical 
times . . . the week-long “stop” prevents progress, 


WHAT TO DO (ages 9 to 12). Teaches 
causes interest to lag, pupils to drop out. 


high standards of Christian conduct, de- 
velops Bible knowledge, brings Juniors 
back every Sunday. 8 pages weekly, 12c 
a qtr. in lots of 5 or more. 

GIRL’S COMPANION (ages 12 to 17). 
Stories and features develop a knowledge 
of the Bible. Special departments help 
girls with difficult problems. 8 pages 
weekly, 12c a qtr. in lots of 5 or more. 
BOY’S WORLD (ages 12 to 17). Char- 
acter-building features promote high ideals 
of integrity, honesty and fair play. A real 
attendance-builder. 8 pages weekly, 12c 
a qtr. in lots of 5 or more. 

YOUNG PEOPLE'S WEEKLY (18 years 
and over). Stimulates participation in 
Sunday School and church activities. Ap- 
peals strongly to the interests and ideals of 
young people. Vigorously promotes 
Evangelism of youth. 16 pages weekly, 
17c a qtr. in lots of 5 or more. 


Story Papers Insure Steady Progress 


With Bible quizzes, interesting Christian stories 
and articles with real appeal for boys and girls, and 
“Four-Star” features which are based upon the actual 
lesson teaching for the following Sunday and em- 
phasize its important points, David C. Cook Story 
Papers bring Sunday School teaching directly into 
the home all week long. They maintain interest in 
the lesson—they build and hold attendance—they 
take the week-long “stop” out oi your teaching pro- 
gram. And they cost less than one cent a copy per 
pupil! Write for Free Samples . . . Mail Coupon Single yeasty subscription for each Seecy 
Today! Paper, $1.00. 
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Clip and Mail This Coupon for Free Samples 


Please send me free sample of story papers checked and lesson helps with Half Price Trial Offer. 
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will help you help 


When you are called upon to advise 
returning veterans you need not 
only a wealth of background infor- 
mation—but something you can give 
each veteran for study and refer- 
ence. This free booklet has already 
served that need for several hundred 
thousand service men. 


Thousands of them, recipients of 
the booklet, have written us gratify- 
ing letters of thanks—and nearly all 
of them say that this is the most 
simple, easy-to-understand version 
of the following topics that they 
have ever seen. 

It is yours for the asking, in any 
quantity you can use. Write for it 
to 501 Boylston Street, Boston 17, 
Massachusetts. 


THE BOOKLET CONTAINS: 


Highlights of the "G.I. Bill of 
Rights"—How to continue with educa- 
tion, guidance on loans, benefits, etc. 


National Service Life Insurance — 
How to keep it in force, how to rein- 
state, and convert, with rates. 


Facts about—Mustering-out pay, pen- 
sion privileges, hospitalization, voca- 
tional training, Federal income tax, etc. 


What kind of a post-war job? — 
Earning a living in America and 
where the veteran fits in the picture. 


New England Mutual 


Ly nsurance Company & of Boston 


‘e " Agencies in Principal Cities Coast to Coast 
THE FIRST MUTUAL LIFE INSURANCE 
COMPANY CHARTERED IN AMERICA — 1835 





memorizing of Scripture. It means to 
make God’s word our very own by obey- 
ing it. Thus to obey is to come into 
possession of a new life. Such spiritual 
help will guard against moral sickness as 
abounding physical strength guards 
against disease. 

Lord, help us to know the Holy Scrip- 
tures that are able to make us wise unto 
salvation. Amen. 


DEC. 
29 


THE SEEING EYE 
PSALM 119:17-32 
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Oren Thou mine eyes that I may 
behold wondrous things out of Thy law.” 
This Psalmist is asking that the Inspirer 
of the Word be also its Interpreter. He 
realizes also that unless there is the see- 
ing eye, no beauty can be appreciated. 
To Peter Bell, 
A primrose by the river brim 
A yellow primrose was to him 
And it was nothing more 
But to the poet it gave thoughts too 
“deep for tears.” Even so, promises that 
often seem deserts to us before we have 
tested them become veritable gardens of 
the Lord when by appropriating them 
our eyes are opened to their beauty. 
Lord, as on that Easter long ago, open 
our eyes and our understanding. Amen. 


DEC. 
30 


STATUTES BECOME SONGS 
PSALM 119:49-56 
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ee 
Tuy statutes have become my song.” 
Few things are naturally less musical 
than laws. How then has this prose been 
changed into poetry? This Psalmist has 
passed from the dominion of fear to that 
of love. When that happens even drudg- 
ery becomes privilege. The other day a 
small boy whose brief life had been little 
more than a battle with pain, found 
eternal healing. What a care he had 
been! Often his mother had to hold him 
in her arms the long night through. Yet 
when he had passed, this was her grief: 
“My boy is gone and I can’t get to do 
anything for him any more.” 
We pray Thee, Lord, for a love that 
makes of all service a privilege. Amen. 


DEC. 
31 


CROWNS FOR CROSSES 
PSALM 119:65-72 
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Ir IS good for me to have been in 
trouble.” (Moffatt) That is not always 
the case. Some surrender to trouble. 
They go cheerfully forward till some- 
thing trips them, then they spend the re- 
mainder of their lives in self-pity, thus 
becoming a burden to themselves and 
their fellows. Then there are others who 
are made hard and sour by trouble. But 
there are others still, thank God, who re- 
fuse either to surrender or to grow sour. 
Instead they use their troubles. By meet- 


ing them within the will of God they 
change their want into wealth, their loss 
into gain, their crosses into crowns. 
Grant us, Lord, so to love Thee that 
all things may work for our good. Amen. 


TEA-TIME CHAT 
(Continued from page 38) 


success because everyone is going at it 
so hard and earnest. 

Here’s an idea for your Church Ex- 
change. It’s one you can use right away. 
if you hurry. In my younger days. the 
women’s group to which I belonged 
undertook a rather strenuous Christmas 
project—the making and _ selling of 
Christmas wreaths. It’s a natural! Every 
house wears a wreath and because we 
couldn’t make too many, we didn’t inter- 
fere with the local florist’s business. But 
the money we made was almost all profit 
because we collected the pine branches 
and the cones from God’s own supply. 
All we had to buy was some red berries, 
wire and ribbon. Of course, the gathering 
of cones and branches was a strenuous job, 
IV'm not so sure I could do it now. Any- 
how, one of the girls was artistic and she 
showed us how to make the wreaths and 
decorate them with the cones. Some 
people ordered very fancy ones—they 
wanted gold and silver cones—so we 
used spray guns and silvered and gilded 
them and they turned out quite elegant. 

We sure worked hard on those wreaths 
and we certainly had a lot of fun because 
it meant working together for a solid 
week, and I mean solid. And how proud 
we were whenever we passed a door that 
bore our sign! If you like this idea, but 
think it sounds like too much work, here 
is a modification. Get in cahoots with a 
greenhouse, have them make up _ the 
wreaths, you take the orders, decorate 
and deliver the wreaths. This saves the 
florist lots of work, it doesn’t take any 
bread out of his mouth and it puts 
money into your society treasury for the 
next payment on your missionary’s sal- 
ary or the new hymnbooks for the choir. 

Here’s one little tip I'd like to give you 
if you take this seriously. When you set 
out to look for the pine cones you'll see 
a lot on the ground. Now some will be 
too waterlogged to be usable; but you'll 
soon learn by the color which are good. 
Don’t pass them all up because they’re 
all closed up. Take home the good ones, 
even though they are closed, and put 
them on the radiator and they'll open 
and look as though you just picked them 
off the tree. And if you like the project 
as well as we did, you'll pay some mind 
to the crop of cones that fall off the tree 
next spring, and you'll put them in 
baskets and part of the work on your 
winter project is done. This is a good 
idea because the cones will be better and 
less dirty. Well . . . it’s lot of fun, believe 
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me, and it’s lucrative. 

Now I just can’t leave you without 
sending along a recipe that our Aunt Lois 
says is tops: 


DUTCH CHEESE WAFERS 


1 3-ounce package 14 cup sugar 
cream cheese 1 cup flour 

14 cup margarine or Dried apricots or 
butter peaches 


Combine cheese, margarine, sugar and 
flour in order, mixing smooth after each 
addition. Shape into rolls one inch in 
diameter, wrap in waxed paper and chill 
thoroughly. Slice thin with a sharp knife. 
On one slice place a thin, flat piece of 
dried fruit. Cover with another slice of 
cookie dough. Brush top of cookies with 
milk, sprinkle with sugar and bake in a 
moderate oven, 350 degrees, about 7 
minutes. Makes about 40 wafers. 

Here’s a cookie recipe my neighbor 
uses every Christmas and we can always 
count on a batch, much to our delight: 


MINCEMEAT DROP COOKIES 


34 cup shortening 1 9-ounce package dry 
1’, cups sugar mincemeat 

3 well-beaten eggs 3 tablespoons water 

34 teaspoon salt 1 cup chopped nut 

1 teaspoon soda meats 


3 cups flour 
Cream shortening and sugar thorough- 


ly, add eggs and beat until light. Sift 
flour with salt and soda and add one-half 
to creamed mixture. Add finely crumbled 
mincemeat and water and_ stir until 
blended. Add nut meats, then remaining 
flour, mix well. Drop from a_ teaspoon 
on oiled baking sheets and bake in 
moderate oven (350 degrees) 10-15 
minutes. Makes 4 dozen cookies. 

And I know you'll be interested in 
these two recipes because they’re for 
Sweets Without Sugar: 


ALMOND CAKES 


¥4 cup shortening 4 cup almonds 
14 cup honey 1% cups flour 
1 egg 1 teaspoon baking 
4 teaspoon almond powder 

extract 


Melt shortening, add honey and well- 
beaten egg. Sift flour and baking powder 
and add a little at a time. Add almond 
extract. Add a little more flour if neces- 
sary to make a stiff dough. Chill dough 
in refrigerator for about half an hour. 
Then form into small balls and press 
down on buttered baking sheet, with one 
blanched almond in center of each. Bake 
in hot oven, 400 degrees, for five minutes, 
then reduce heat to 300 degrees and con- 
tinue baking for another ten minutes, 
until cakes are light brown. 


NUT WAFERS 


4 cup butter l4 teaspoon salt 
1 cup maple syrup 1 cup chopped nuts 
1 egg 1% cups flour. 
1 teaspoon baking 
powder 


Melt butter, add maple syrup, then 
beaten egg and mix well. Sift flour, bak- 
ing powder and salt and add a little at a 
time. If necessary add a little more flour 
to make a stiff dough. Add chopped nuts, 
form into roll, wrap in waxed paper and 
place in refrigerator overnight. Next day 
slice thin and bake on buttered sheet in 
hot oven, 450 degrees, for ten minutes. 
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You GET AN INCOME for life 





Yes, you give greatly—and receive 
greatly—when you join the many 
men and women holders of American 
Bible Society Annuity Agreements. 
As long as you live, you receive a 
generous check at regular intervals 
throughout the year, and such checks 
have never failed in more than: 100 
years of the Annuity Plan operation. 
At the same time you receive the 


abiding happiness of knowing that 







av. 
INCOME 


OD I enclose @............ 


Scriptures. 


‘ I hi ecient es is he 


( Please send me, without obligation, your booklet CH-9 
entitled “A Gift That Lives” 


PRUNE siccecsal scssaidbisastistiicaiasctsednaiics sitet ehioaa thaliana 


Address........... wcasileaies eiiliiiiai idole 


shed DONE ia ccsaciciccesanitatiiiaii 


you share in the glorious work of 
distributing the Scriptures through- 
out the world, bringing joy and hope 
to the needy, the lonely, the distressed. 

Investigate this great Annuity Plan 
at once. Learn how it provides gener- 
ously for your future security or the 
comfort of a loved one, and how it 
entitles you to certain tax exemptions. 
Send today without fail for the inter- 
esting booklet, “A Gift That Lives?’ 


Fill out and mail this coupon today! 


~----------------------} 


American Bible Society, 
ASSURED Mine House, New York 22, N. Y. 


for the world-wide distribution of the 









































































































































ANNUITY CHECK 


More Regular than Clockwork! 


Regular annuity payments give finan- 
cial security. In these uncertain times 
every annuitant is assured an income 
that is unchanging, dependable and 
safe. 


A record of continuous payments for 
more than 70 years. 


Your gift will be used to carry the 
Gospel of Christ throughout the world. 


Annuity rates from 2144 % 
to 7% depending on age. 


Write for Booklet CH 


BOARD OF FOREIGN MISSIONS | 

of the Presbyterian Church, U.S.A. | 

156 Fifth Avenue, New York City | 
Please send me a Free copy of your annuity 
booklet “Income Assured For You” | 


All Types 
an 
CHILDREN’S BIBLES 


Junior Student 
Senior Students 


TEACHERS’ BIBLES 
HOME BIBLES 
= 
WEDDING GIFT BIBLES 
WHITE BOUND BIBLES 
FAMILY BIBLES 
Rear 
PULPIT BIBLES 


NEW TESTAMENTS 
Black and: Red Letter 


COMMENTARIES 
Ne 


A. J. HOLMAN CO. 


ManufJacturers of Bibles 
Sor over 100 years 


1224 Arch Street 
Philadelphia 7, Pa. 


Edited by FRANK S. MEAD 


Going Fundamentalist! 


| 
|@ To Dr. Poling this week came a 
letter that shocked us all. We quote 
|in part: 
| 

I have great respect for you as a great 
and sound evangelical. And I have always 
felt I could recommend CHRISTIAN HERALD 
| as a sound magazine, but I am sorry to see 
|it going Fundamentalist. Editor 
| Frank S. Mead states a few questions at 
{the close of his article on Jack Wyrtzen, 
| “Apostle to Youth,” (Sept. 1945) but on 
| the whole he (and thus CHRISTIAN HERALD) 
| blesses “Youth For Christ” as “solid Gos- 
| pel”. ... Ill agree that the crowds and 
| the success are impressive. They are also 
| disturbing when you consider that the 
| Youth for Christ movement is in the 
| hands of the “Fundamentalists” with their 
| dreadful and unintelligible world view— 
which, of course, is really not fundamental 
at all! May not the very “success” of 
Youth for Christ—with its false and over- 
simplified conception of Christian disciple- 
ship—in the long run, set back the cause 
of Evangelical Christianity? 
Cincinnati, Ohio Bruce B. Wendt 


| And from Dr. Poling’s answer, 
we quote: 


| My Dear Bruce Wendt: 

For me the outstanding question to the 
forefront right now, is “What is the Prot- 
estant Church doing to bring youth to 
Jesus Christ?” These “Youth for Christ” 
rallies are significant, an indictment of 
someone and somebody, an indictment for 
indifference, an indictment for failure. A 
campaign against the so-called Fundamen- 
talists will not answer the question nor 
meet the issue. 

Sincerely, 
Daniel A. Poling 


We'll let the matter rest there, 





just as it is, with one additional 
suggestion: namely, that Dr. Wendt 
go back and read a few past issues 
of CHRISTIAN HERALD, and see 
where this magazine has stood on 
bringing youth to Jesus Christ, for 
sixty-seven years! 


Wounds 


Dear Editor: 

I am in receipt of my returned manu- 
script. . . . As an author I have so far 
scored 100 percent: nothing published... . 
I feel that my manuscript was just as 
Christian . . . if not more so, than your 
page of jokes and your news page. ... As 
a suggestion, I believe your letter of re- 
jection, which accompanies a_ returned 
manuscript, would send less of a cold chill 
down the author’s back if it were signed— 


not a mimeographed signature. 
St. Wolfgang, Austria Wayne H. Davis 


@ Rejecting submitted manuscripts 
is the most unpleasant thing we have 
to do; we make every effort to make 
it as painless as possible. There have 
been some authors who have com- 
plimented us on the friendliness of 
our rejection-slip. We have to do it 
with a slip; we read and reject too 
many hundreds of manuscripts to 
take time out for a personal letter. 
So far as the content of the manu- 
script is concerned—you’ll have to 
let us judge that! See box opposite. 


The End 


Dear Editor: 
The world is definitely coming to an 
end on January 6, 1946. Why haven’t you 
mentioned it, in CHRISTIAN HERALD? Are 
you so ignorant of Scripture that you are 
not prepared to sell all thou hast, and pre- 
pare for the end? 
Cleveland, Ohio 


A. J. 
@® Sorry, Brother. We really didn’t 
know about this. So far as selling 
all we “hast,” it wouldn’t take us 
very long to do that. Let the great 
event not wait upon my auction sale! 


Negroes 


Dear Editor: 
You claim that the Negroes are still 
downtrodden by an intolerant class of 
Americans. . . . Is it not true that the 
Negroes as a race are satisfied with less, 
and on the whole they will not put forth 
the same endeavor as those of other races 
who have succeeded in their enterprises in 
building up huge industries. ... In Amer- 
ica there are no handicaps to the man 
who will not be handicapped. ... I hope 
that I am not intolerant. 
Pontiac, Michigan 


G. T. McLeod 
@ No, we do not think Reader Mc- 
Leod is intolerant. But we do be- 
lieve he has accepted an _ all-too- 
prevalent and mistaken idea. We 
believe there is no race on earth that 
is satisfied with less—as a race or as 
individuals; there is a constant fer- 
ment between the haves and the 
have-nots! Nor do we believe that 
the Negro has failed to struggle 
against his lot. The fact that he has 
built no great major industries is 
(Continued on page 52) 
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Unsolicited Manuscripts 


Successful magazines welcome 
unsolicited manuscripts. A number 
of our best articles, stories and 
poetry have dropped out of the 
mailbag. 

Many unsolicited manuscripts 
come in beautifully typed, neat 
and tidy; most of them are well 
written, interesting and worthwhile 
and a fair percentage of these are 
accepted. Others arrive in such 
untidy condition, they discourage 
reading. Very rarely is one of 
these accepted for how could or- 
derly thinking, acceptable to our 
readers, come from people so un- 
tidy in other ways? 

My associate editor who first 
reads the unsolicited manuscripts, 
suggests contributors study the 
following pointers. If followed, 
they will give your manuscript the 
best possible chance of being 
read and seriously considered: 


1. Type all manuscripts double- 
spaced and neatly on one side of 
a good grade of white bond 
paper, size 81 by 11 inches. Use 
this size even for a four-line poem 
—there’s less chance of it being 
lost. 

2. Place your name and address 
on first page in the upper left-hand 
corner and approximate number 
of words in upper right-hand cor- 
ner. Type title of article or story 
about one quarter of way down on 
first page and beneath that place 
author's name. Begin manuscript 
about half way down on the page. 
In upper left-hand corner of each 
subsequent page type page num- 
ber and your last name or first 
word of article or story. This is for 
identification in case a page drops 
out. Indicate end of article with 
number sign (+) or some other 
mark. Always clip pages together 
with an ordinary paper clip, never 
staple or fasten. 


3. Never send carbon, always 
send original. Never send any- 
thing already in type or a manu- 
script that has been published else- 
where. Never send a manuscript 
to more than one magazine at a 
time. 

4. Mail flat, first class, if more 
than six pages long. Address: 
Editor, CHRISTIAN HERALD, 419 
Fourth Ave., New York 16. En- 
close stamped, self-addressed en- 
velope for return, if unacceptable. 

5. Letters accompanying manu- 
scripts are unnecessary, unless you 
have some important supplemen- 
tary information. 
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Alls bright 


with the world. 


SO GENTLE 


| FORCUMOREV 


SO THOROUGH FOR | 
GROUW-LPS 4g 


since our Doctor advised 
PHILLIPS for the family! 


Look at én G0! This laxative antattil 1s 
certatiuy right for both f, 


This is the month for parties! That means 
all of us are likely to overindulge in eating 
or drinking. When you do, remember that 
Phillips’ Milk of Magnesia works a double 
wonder overnight. Take Phillips’ at bedtime 
with water—by the time your head hits the 
pillow, Phillips’ eases away d.scomforts of 


acid indigestion... -helps you sleep soundly 


| and wake up bright. Phillips’ works these 


2 ways while you sleep to bring you relief: 


1. As an acid stomach alkalizer, Phillips’ 


Milk of Magnesia is one of the fastest, most 
| effective known to science. 


2. As a laxative, gentle-acting Phillips’ can 
betakenany time without thought of embarrass- 
ing urgency. Caution: Use only as directed. 
Get Phillips’ Milk of Magnesia in the big 
economical 50¢ size; contains three times as 
much as the 25¢ _ 
bottle. Genuine 
Phillips’ is also 
available in easy- 


GENUINE 


‘PHILLIPS’ 


to-carry tablet 
form; costs only 
25¢ a box, less than 


a penny a tablet. 


PHILLIPS’ 


MILK OF MAGNESIA 


Liquid or [0esG7s 
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“Hlow shall they 
believe in Him of whom 
they have nevee heard >” 


ROMANS 10:14 





CARILLONIC BELLS 


Successful churches realize the im- 
portance of extending their mes- 
sage beyond the pew...into the 
very homes that make up the 
community. 


Indorsed by hundreds of churches 
throughoutthe nation,Schulmerich 
Carillonic Bells are the perfect 
medium for projecting expressive 
and soul-satisfying messages of 
welcome, faith and hope—a dig- 
nified, effective reminder of the 
church’s existence and purpose. 


The result of a quarter-century’s 
electronic research and develop- 
ment, Schulmerich Carillonic Bells 
are noted for their clarity, bril- 
liance and carrying power. Easily 
installed because of their unique, 
compact design; they may be played 
either automatically or from a 
conveniently located keyboard. 


For full 
write for our new 
brochure ‘The Sweet- 
est Music Ever Tolled” 
Address Dept. CH-4 


information 








CARILLONIC BELLS - TOWER MUSIC SYSTEMS - ACOUSTIC 
GORRECTION UNITS-SOUND DISTRIBUTION SYSTEMS -CHURCH HEARING AIDS 
SELLERSVILLE, PA. 





to us due not to his shiftlessness so 
much as it is due to the barriers 
thrown up to prevent him from do- 
ing just that. We know any number 
of elevator operators and ashmen 
in and around.New York City who 
have college educations—and who 
are refused any employment above 
the status of operator and scaven- 
ger! The Negro is definitely ruled 
out, in nine white businesses out 
of ten. 

There may be shiftless Negroes; 
with a slavery background, what 
else have we any right to expect? 
But it seems to us that shiftlessness 
is not exclusively a Negro property; 
we were told the other day that there 
are 200,000 jobs available in our 
Metropolitan area, and twice that 
number out of work and refusing to 
take any of those jobs! They can’t 
all be Negroes. 


The Lighter Touch 








@ We can’t help passing on to you 
a little poem recently published in 
The Saturday Evening Post. En- 
titled, “‘To Have and Too Old,” it 
goes like this: 


The bride, white of hair, is stooped over 
her cane, 

Her footsteps, uncertain, need guiding, 

While down the church aisle, with a wan, 
toothless smile, 

The groom in a wheelchair comes riding. 


And who is this elderly couple, thus wed? 
You'll find, when you’ve closely explored it, 
That there is that rare, conservative pair 
Who waited till they could afford it! 


The “Sunbeam” 


@ To Leigh Mitchell Hodges, au- 
thor of “It’s The Sunbeam” (August 
issue), comes this letter from the 
Superintendent of the Main Coast 
Missionary Society: 


Dear Friend Hodges: 

As a general rule we never hear any- 
thing after an article appears in a paper 
or magazine, except from one or two peo- 
ple. . . . We have had a multitude of 
references to your article in CHRISTIAN 
HERALD. We reccived a gift of ten dollars 
from someone in the Midwest. A minister 
in Akron, Pa. is planning a missionary 
conference next month and is going to 
give one evening to featuring the work of 
our mission. A minister with the USO at 
Foster Field, Texas is anxious to join our 
staff. And a woman in Springfield, Mass. 
sent us two bundles of miscellaneous ar- 
ticles and wanted a list of things we would 
like to have! I am really tremendously 
pleased to discover in this indirect way 
what a wide reading CHRISTIAN HERALD 
gets. For example, someone at Whitehall 
Inn in Camden is a subscriber and when 
she found the article on our mission she 
passed it around among the guests. A 
friend of mine in Kennebunkport read the 
article and sent it to a friend and said it 
was one of the most worthwhile things he 
had read in the HERALD in a long time. ... 
Bar Harbor, Maine Neal D. Bousfield 


We, too, are impressed by the 
wide reading the HERALD is getting; 
we are even more impressed, as the 
years roll on, with the generosity of 
those who read it! 


THERE ARE TWO CHRISTMASES 


(Continued from page 35) 


this sermon because I wish to do so at 
this time. You may find it in Ephesians, 
the third chapter and the seventeenth 
verse: “I pray that Christ may make His 
home in your hearts through your faith.” 
There are three key words in this prayer 
of Paul’s. “I pray,” said he, “that Christ 
may make His home.” A home is a per- 
manent abode. Moreover, He is to make 
His home in your hearts. There is to be 
an inner and personal awareness of the 
presence of Jesus Christ. And, third, this 
is to be realized through your faith, 
through your personal acceptance of the 
spiritual meaning of Jesus Christ. Is 
there not something lovely and gracious 
in this prayer of Paul? Is it not the 
greatest Christmas wish you could ex- 
tend to anyone? “I pray that Christ may 
make His home in your hearts through 
your faith.” There is no theological stiff- 
ness in that phrase. It implies no parrot- 
like acceptance of a creed, but a living 
relationship with Jesus Christ. There is 
a hominess, a sense of comradely shar- 
ing in it. 

The real question then is not, have you 
received Christmas gifts, but have you 
received The Christmas Gift—an inner 
personal awareness of the presence of 
Jesus Christ? That is what Christmas 
means when Christ is born anew in our 
hearts. Christina Rossetti came of a dis- 
tinguished artistic family in London. It 
was said that she was both singer and 
saint. In the simplest kind of verse she 
has expressed what I am trying to ex- 
press. 


What can I give Him, 

Poor as I am? 

If I were a shepherd 

I would bring a lamb, 

If I were a Wise Man 

I would do my part. 

Yet what can I give Him— 
Give my heart. 


If you have not grasped this, you have 
not grasped the meaning of Christmas. 
Will you not agree with me that this kind 
of Christmas I am talking about—Christ 
in the heart—is the only kind of Christ- 
mas that can sustain us in the midst of 
the distress and sorrows of this tragic 
age? Does anyone really believe that the 
color and tinsel and pageantry of Christ- 
mas is sufficient to sustain and bolster 
and reinforce when these great testings 
come? You know as well as I that these 
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things will not sustain; only the en- 
thronement of Christ within. 

A friend of mine gave me a letter from 
a soldier lad in the Far East. He told of 
reading E. Stanley Jones, and being im- 
pressed with this phrase: “A Christian 
cannot determine what shall happen to 
him, but he can determine what it shall 
do to him after it has happened.” When 
Christ comes into our hearts, it does not 
mean that we escape struggle. We shall 
have difficulty and testing and hardship, 
but we can determine what these things 
shall do to us in the light of the presence 
and power of Jesus Christ. 

When we are subjected to that great- 
est test of all, the test of sorrow, only the 
kind of Christmas I am pleading for— 
Christ within—can give comfort and give 
help. For when sorrow strikes at any 
life, all the doubts and suspicions of the 
past leap up like a fierce beast. Unless 
one has this Christmas of the heart, he is 
left helpless and defenseless. 
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SoME people build chicken houses and 
some build cathedrals. The important 
thing is to do your work as well as you 
can. If it is going to be a chicken house, 
make it one that hens can live in. 
Rosemary Taylor 
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There came to me a card of acknowl- 
edgment recently from a father who had 
lost his son in the service. He wrote: 
“Do you remember from ‘Pilgrim’s 
Progress’ how Mr. Valiant-for-Truth 
crossed the other side?” And the father 
concluded, “I like to think of my son 
like that—the sounding of trumpets.” 

An artist painted a home in the midst 
of winter. The snow was gray; night was 
settling upon the house and there was a 
dreariness and grayness about it all. The 
structure stood surrounded by shadows; 
it was all dark and dreary and forbid- 
ding. Then with deft strokes of his 
brush the artist painted a lighted window 
in the house. It changed the whole at- 
mosphere of the place. The home now 
had a center of light and cheer. Christ- 
mas is like that. Our world is enveloped 
in the black shadows of tragedy and suf- 
fering and death. Christmas is like the 
lighted window. It changes the whole 
world picture. Christmas is for us a cen- 
ter of light and joy and hope. And it will 
remain such if we experience not only 
the Christmas of the eye and ear, but 
especially the Christmas of the heart. 

This year, some may find it hard to 
say, “A Merry Christmas.” The suffer- 
ing of the world has squeezed the merri- 
ment out of our hearts. This, then, is my 
Christmas wish for you: “I pray that 
Christ may make His home in your 
hearts through your faith.” 
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BIBLE STORY SUEDE-GRAPHS 


Here is the ideal Christmas gift to give 
to Christian workers or teachers. Scrip- 
ture Press Suede-graphs are grand for 
programs and class devotional periods as 
well as great flannel-graph aids to help 
tell fascinating Bible stories. 
Suede-graphs are designed to delight and 
hold the eye . . . geared and written to 
4-5 and 6-11-year olds . . . 6 pages of 
easy-to-use , suede-backed, multicolored 
figures in a modern, book-styled 
form with a pocket for cut-outs. 


CHRISTMAS Impress them with the grandeur and full meaning of Christmas. (Matt. 
2:1-12, Luke 2:1-14). Four scenes: Shepherds watching flocks; Mary and Joseph at 
manger; shepherds at manger; wise men approaching city. No. 2E1015. 


PRODIGAL SON just out! A fascinating story about the boy who ran awoy. 
(Luke 15:11-24). Four scenes: Son leaves beautiful home; son feeding the pigs; son 
fepents and returns to his father; servant puts robe on son. No. 2£1021). 


NOAH AND THE ARK Here's color-action aplenty...animals...rain... people 


ond rainbows. (Gen. 6-8). Four scenes: Noah building ark, neighbors watch; animals 
entering ark; the flood; animals leaving ark as Noah offers sacrifice. No. 2E1003. 


FEEDING THE 5000 Children will be amazed to see so many people fed with 
so little food. (Matt. 14:13-32; Mark 6:30-45; Luke 9:10-17; John 6:!-14). Four scenes: 
Crowd gathering on shore, disciples in boat; Jesus talking to crowd; boy giving 
lunch to Jesus; disciples distributing food to crowd. No. 2E1005. 


PHILIPPIAN JAILER Tell them better through pictures about the jail...chains... 
ond the miracle of release (Acts 16:16-40). Three scenes: Girl following Paul and 


Silas along the road; Paul, Silas and jailer in prison; Paul preaching to family in 
joiler's home. No. 2E1004, 


EASTER New book edition! Many like to present 
the story of the crucifixion and resurrection through- 
out the yeor. (Luke 23:32-56; Mark 16:1-8). Two 
scenes. No. 2E1013. 


SUEDE-GRAPH & 
GOSPEL-GRAPH 


‘Tory 


% Prices do not include 
flannel for background. 


17 OTHER 


SUEDE-GRAPHS 


GOSPEL-GRAPH 


A series of multi-color, eye-catching flannelgraph 
object lessons for teaching Juniors and Inter- 
mediates. Ready to cut and back with flannel. 


SOWING and REAPING Plant the seed of 
salvation and help pupils grow spiritually through 
an exciting garden project based on God's 
Word. Figures include: garden scene; flowers; 
vegetables;weeds;worms; insects, etc. No. 2E1100 


CHRISTIAN’S TWO NATURES Here is a 
definite aid in helping boys and girls live the 
victorious life. lilustrates the conflict in a Chris- 
tian's life between “the old man” and the “new.” 

No. 2E1106 
SIN, SALVATION, JUDGMENT, and 


GUIDANCE Fascinating sin gremlins, bridges, 
ears, balances and clocks. No. 2E1105 


$1 each (instructions included) 


Creation 


Gideon's 300 


Nooman 


Peter In Prison 
Good Samaritan 
Lord's Prayer . 
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Dept. CHV-125 800 N. Clark Street, Chicago 10, Illinois S \¢ R I P vi 8 R 3 P 4 3 S S 


Wak Coupon Today, 


Name Address 


City, Zone 


State 


Isaac and the Wells 
Moses... Burning Bush 


The Boy Samuel . 
The Fiery Furnace 
The Baby Moses . 
Boy Jesus Obeying . 
Triumphal Entry . 


Foreign Children . 


Dovid and the Giant 
David and Abigail . 
Elijah on Mt. Carmel 


not in book form 


No. 2E1009 
No. 2E1010 
No. 2E1022 
No. 2E1026 
No. 2E1023 
No. 2E1019 
No. 2E1011 
No. 2E1012 
No. 2E1008 
No. 2E1007 
No. 2E1006 
No. 2E1017 
No. 2E1018 
No. 2€1015 
No. 2E1024 
No. 2E1014 
No. 2£1021 


$1 each 


Please send me the following Suede-graphs 
ond Gospel-graphs at 6 for $5 or $1 each. 
Catalog numbers as follows: 


om also interested in receiving the new 1946 Free “Book of Helps” Catalog. 0 
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BOOKMARK- 
GREETING 





“,. Good Will Toward Men” 
Give this Bookmark as your 


Eristmas Remembrance 


Perpetual and personal—your Christ- 
mas greeting goes on through the 
seasons when it goes on a Woven 
Bookmark-Greeting. 

Useful as it is decorative, this un- 
usual Bookmark is woven from fine 
rayon (not printed ribbon, cellu- 
Joid, nor paper). Immortal words are 
worked in with the lasting beauty of 
embroidery. 

Woven Bookmarks (11/4 x 6 in.) 
come detachably mounted on attrac- 
tive folders in which you write your 
message. 

Christmas time—any time—with 
the turning of a page, Woven*Book- 
marks repeat your sentiments. Send 
them on every occasion—a Woven 
Bookmark-Greeting makes a wel- 
come keepsake. 


15¢ each $1.50 per doz. 


Buy from your Religious Book 
Store, Publishing House or Stores 
where Greeting Cards are sold. 







Oc POPULAR 
ds SUBJECTS 







Treasured religious 
and patriotic passages 
like the Lord’s Prayer, 
23rd Psalm, Restitetes, 
Pledge to U. S. Flag, Golden Rule. 


QUALITY WEAVING CO., 5511 Devon St., Phila. 38, Pa. 


“7rwe 


Covers ALL of God’s Word 
+e ecurriculum for 15 consecu- 
tive years— from Beginners 
through Adults. Fulfills the 
right of our boys and girls to 
complete Bible knowledge. 


50 SSS 
Sunday Schoobl@sacs lh 


Closely graded...not dated... 
no waste. Popular, practical, 
economical, 

Bigcompendium with sample 
lessons FREE. 


Write today for your copy 
THE GOSPEL LIGHT PRESS . 


1443. & North Vine Street 
Hollywood 28, California 
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FRIGIDITY, 
FANATICISM OR FERVOR? 


(Continued from page 17) 


to say that people are sincere; they must 
be as intelligently sincere as possible. 

We live in an age of ease and indul- 
gence—the two things that Stanley Jones 
says are the worst destroyers of civiliza- 
tion throughout history. We feel we have 
suffered deprivation and inconvenience 
during the war but it has been incidental, 
at the most. The fact is, higher income 
due to the war has only enhanced licenti- 


| ousness and the amusement craze. Never 


before have the liquor dealers and the 
exploiters of womanhood been as much 
“in the big money” as they are now. 
Lust and pleasure are running riot. The 
devil-may-care attitude has permeated 
clear down to small children. Fleeting 
satisfactions of the moment are upper- 
most in the minds of masses, and vul- 
garity, the beating of the tom-toms and 
frenzied contortions are necessary to get 
a “thrill.” Such a moral collapse as we 
are already in or at least seems to threat- 
en us, has preceded the downfall of 
twenty-two civilizations that existed be- 
fore ours. We of the Church know full 
well that the only antidote is the Gospel 
of Jesus Christ allowed full reign in every 
heart. 

How can we bring this about? Certain- 
ly not by argument or by discussion 
alone, by hair-splitting over ethics or tak- 
ing refuge in liturgy or separatism. We 
may not be of the world, but we certainly 
are in the world—here to do our best in 
the thick of things for our Lord and 
Master, and to do it with an enthusiasm 
and confidence that nothing can defeat. 
Stanley Jones said that the thing which 
depressed him the most on returning to 
America was the seeming lack of a 
“cause” for which people lived. He cer- 
tainly was right there. Someone once 
said that no one has really begun to live 
until he lives for a cause for which he is 
willing to die. 


We must not only think our religion, 
but we must also feel it. That’s what our 
fathers did and they were not ashamed 
of it. There’s an hallucination abroad 
that if our eyes shine and our faces light 
up with the glow of our faith that we are 
either weak or sentimental. Yet how 
“happy” do those people, whose opinion 
we fear and from whom we hide every 
vestige of joy in our religion, get at a 
football game, a fraternity session or a 
service club meeting! You'll find hand- 
clasping, backslapping, and royal good 
fellowship in other assemblies, but in 
church exuberance is out of bounds. 

I do not contend for a moment that 
emotionalism is synonymous with fervor. 
Real fervor runs far deeper than super- 
ficial demonstrations. On the other 
hand, those who deaden themselves to 


sepeeeereeee’s | any expression of their feelings are liable 





to carry the destructive process further 
and extinguish the very fire on the altar 
of their hearts. It is by the show of our 
feelings that we express sympathy, love, 
good will and appreciation in the most 
forceful manner. Feelings are not always 
frothy—they may run too deep for words. 
An expression in the eyes, a clasp of the 
hand, may tell more than a thousand 
words. Feelings are a part of fervor, and 
we must have fervor in our faith or it is 
fit for nothing but to be cast out and 
trodden under foot. Reducing our devo- 
tion to meer intellectual assent and to 
routine rites, is taking all the savor out 
of the salt. 


Real spiritual fervor is the life of the 
church, the warm, pulsating blood racing 
through youthful arteries and bringing 
vigor and vitality to the corporate body 
of Christ. It is the fire on the altar, the 
zeal in the heart of devout people, the 
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love that lights the way in darkness. It 
has swept across the world with the wit- 
ness of a dynamic faith, and today Christ 
is enthroned in 700,000,000 hearts be- 
cause of the compassionate zeal of His 
followers. It has planted hospitals, homes 
for the aged, schools and universities, 
scientific farms and research laboratories 
on every continent. It has been at the 
root of scientific development and social 
progress. The driving power of Christian 
devotion literally has lifted the world out 
of the swamps of superstition and the 
jungles of disease and set it on the open 
road to new life of body, mind and soul. 

Spiritual fervor hampers no man’s mind 
—rather, it energizes it. “Seek the truth 
and the freedom that goes with it,” is the 
rule that Christ Himself gave as the basis 
of spiritual devotion. That may be said 
to provide the intellectual side of the 
needed fervor in the world today. That 
is because a true fervor must be rooted 
in a deep conviction. The Christian re- 
ligion asks no man to violate his intelli- 
gence in any way. It is the most reason- 
able thing in the world to believe in God, 
and the acid test of human experience has 
proved that Jesus is the needed Savior of 
mankind. The Church stands for that, 
and faithful millions of disciples believe 
it. Knowledge, however, is not neces- 
sarily an incentive to action. 

Believing and trusting in God, then, we 
must be suffused with the desire to do 
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His will. Here is where contemplation is 
transmuted into concern, and concern in- 
to conviction. We become convinced that 
to do His will is the supreme goal of life. 
Then comes the incentive to action. We 
do not close either our minds or our 
hearts, but open them to the infiltration 
of God’s wisdom and love. 

Dr. Arthur Compton, the great scien- 
tist, told me, “As we seek the truth, we 
gain courage to apply the truth.” Sim- 
ilarly, as we earnestly seek to know the 
will of God, we will gain the courage to 
apply that will in every phase of our per- 
sonal, social and corporate existence. 


I visited a steel plant the other night 
and saw a wondrous sight. Old wrecks 
of automobiles, junked machinery, rods 
and bolts, wheels and beams, were 
dumped into a great pot into which ran 
electric wires. Soon flames began to 
shoot about and slowly that abandoned 
material began to seethe and writhe, fin- 
ally to melt down until it flowed in a 
golden, fiery stream. Then it was turned 
into moulds and out came parts of a 
great, new, useful machine. Warmth 
drives the chill of death out of ore and 
fashions it into living form, both of 
beauty and service. 

My work takes me into many places 
and I like to observe churches in action. 
Where I find faith and friendliness and 
fervor, I find the crowds and the victory. 
I know there are ecclesiastical clowns and 
showmen who draw the curious, but there 
are also thousands upon thousands of 
churches filled to the doors, which are 
missionary-minded and raise their budg- 
ets easily, which are vibrant with good 
will and efficiency in action, and yet 
haven’t the slightest trace of extremism 
or flashiness. Few of their members are 
drifting off after fake faiths or frothy 
fanaticism. 


We had in our home recently an air- 
plane pilot who had been shot down in 
the sea off Italy. Three of the crew of 
six were killed, two became prisoners of 
war, and only he escaped, and that with 
a broken and infected leg. 

“You know,” he told me, “the boys 
over there are a whole lot more religious 
than at home. I have a faith in God I 
never had before, and wherever I am, I 
constantly feel the presence of God. He 
is always at my side.” 

When we constantly sense the presence 
of God within us, in our hearts and in 
our lives, we will gain that unflagging de- 
votion and that unfailing zeal which will 
make us fit the pattern that God has 
established for all who love and serve 
Him, namely: Be thou faithful unto 
death, and I will give thee a crown of 
life. 

Not frigidity or fanaticism, but fervor. 
May God give it to us in an enduring 
abundance! 
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SALVATION 


ARMY 


ANNUITIES 


Provide A 


Safe. Regular 
Life Income 


Thoughtful men and women plan for a 
happy future to include security and fi- 
nancial independence. They have found, 
after careful investigation, that they can 
receive a regular life income absolutely 
worry free through SALVATION ARMY 
GIFT ANNUITIES. 


These Annuity Agreements are protect- 
ed by the experience, the integrity and 
the general resources of The Salvation 
Army. The Annuities are further secured 
by the Insurance Department of the State 
of New York under whose approval and 
supervision they are issued. 


YOUR ANNUITY GIVES DOUBLE BENEFITS 


In addition to the annuitant’s income 
benefits he has the satisfaction of know- 
ing that his money will help carry on 
the many-sided services to others to 
which The Salvation Army is dedicated. 

In what better way can he protect 
himself and have tangible 
that the fruits of life’s labor will con- 


evidence 


tinue throughout the years ahead to 
minister to the physical and spiritual 
needs of those less fortunate. 

Our Legacy and Annuity Department 
will be glad either to have you come 
in to discuss our Annuity Plan, or if 
you prefer, a FREE copy of our AN- 
NUITY booklet will be mailed you. 


SALVATION ARMY ANNUITY BENEFITS 


A guaranteed life income (up to 
"OF : ‘ 
7%) depending on age 


Regularity in payments, complete 
security of your investment 


* No service fees, certain tax ex- 
emptions 


* A share in the religious and char- 
itable program of this organiza- 
tion. 


MAIL COUPON TODAY 


THE SALVATION ARMY 


(A NEW YORK CORPORATION) 
130 West 14th Street, New York 11, N. Y. 


Plea 


se send me without obligation your An- 


nuity Booklet No. 5 telling about your plan 
for a life income from a gift. 


~ "(CH12-45) 
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Did the Israelites have conscription for military service? 


Was Paul an epileptic? 


Where does the Bible mention the frying pan? 


More than 500 provoca 
these, and their informat 


tive questions such as 
ive answers, appear in 


A BOOK ABOUT THE BIBLE 


by George Stimpson 


“The editors of Christian Herald consider 
it one of the most important books of this 


generation on the Bible.” 


The Bible and 


the Common Reader 
By 
MARY ELLEN CHASE 
For the Christmas season and the 
years. A lifelong student of the 
Bible, this famous novelist re- 
awakens you to its rich pageantry 


and drama, its eternally new mes- 
sage for mankind. $2.50 





| 


Completely indexed © $3.50 
at your bookseller 
HARPER & BROTHERS 











The autobiography of 
; GEORGE W. NORRIS 
So full of important matters that 
NO One seriously interested in the 
development of American de- 
mocracy can afford to overlook 


it."—New York He Id Tri 
Died Med rald Tribune 


— $3.50 








cord tie. 


32 pages. 
cover of heavy two-toned art stock. 
436 x 7%. 
9310-JI.) Order direct from 


DAVID C. COOK PUBLISHING CO., 800-M N. Grove Ave., Elgin, Hl. 


THE MACMILLAN COMPANY 


For Gift or Inspiration 


Let us give thanks for those possessions which are 


BEYOND ALL PRICE 


By Grace Noll Crowell 


A beautiful and timely book in four divisions, each presenting in 
art, poetry and essay form the four great relationships of life. 


My Church 
My Home 


Each illustration occupies a full page and represent 
ful interpretation of the theme. Each poem, in the bes 
the author, is a gem for memorizing or meditation. Each essay 
unfolds the growth of mind and heart and soul and spirit. 
Printed on rich white hand-made paper. Overhanging 
Saddle-stitched with silk 
(Order by number 


My Country 
My Neighbors 


Price each 50c. 


s a beauti- 
est style of 
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NEW BOOK 
by 
DANIEL A. POLING 
Ir WILL be impossible to keep THE 


GAUNTLET, by James Street, out of the 


movies. If “One Foot in Heaven” was a 
great picture—and it was—here is the 
story for a greater. London Wingo, the 
hero, chose the ministry as his profession. 
He might have been a doctor or a lawyer, 
but the ministry at length possessed him 
completely and became his road to the 
discovery of God. But if Wingo is the 
hero, Kathie his wife is the heroine who 
outmatches him. She is one of the most 
human and beautiful characters created in 
a decade of writing. The love story of 
these two is close to overwhelming. The 
picture of a Missouri parish is com- 
posite, drab, ugly, at times sinister and 
vicious—highlights and lowlights that 
would baffle any other than a great artist, 
but the author of THE GAUNTLET demon- 
strates his greatness. Yes, I am very sure 
that THE GAUNTLET is for fiction, in the 
broad area of religion and by all the tests, 
the book of the year. 


Sinclair Lewis still has his tongue in 
cheek but he has taken it out long enough 
to create the finest character of his liter- 
ary career—Cass Timberlane. Never has 
the author written with greater care and 
discrimination and never has the result 
been more satisfying. Again he writes like 
the professional and the master that he is 
in the things he writes about. He still has 
his literary being in a sordid, sophisticated, 
cocktail world where nearly every man’s 
lechery respects no man’s home, and 
where friendship is just another excuse for 
easy betrayal. But you are bound to be 
tremendously moved by CASS TIMBER- 
LANE; in this reviewer’s opinion, it is 
easily the author’s greatest yet. I guess 
that rates the Nobel prize winner an- 
other prize. 


THIS MAN TRUMAN, by Frank Mc- 
Naughton and Walter Hehmeyer, is a 
colorful, crowded biography of the Presi- 
dent that tells his story as a boy, farmer, 
soldier, politician and senator. Particu- 
larly frank and ‘vivid is the chapter on 
“Truman the Man.” Baptists will be 
proud to claim him as their own, but 
many of them will be unhappy with his 
membership in “Cactus” Jack Garner’s 
“Board of Education,” which met “to 
strike a blow for liberty!” Perhaps a 
(Continued on page 58) 
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GOOD BOOKS ARE PERFECT FRIENDS 


THE BEST 
BOOKS 


of 1945 “ 

ccc e has recreated the rivate Jeff 

se — convincingly, pecheaie,” thas = an 
; ' 10grapher . . .” 2ele 

OF ALL the books reviewed in N. Y. Herald Trit ‘a ee 


Christian Herald this year, Dr. 


Daniel A. Poling selects these as The Young JEFFERSON 


the very best: 























A BOOK ABOUT THE BIBLE, by George : by Claude G. Bowers 

Stimpson. Harper. At 
“. . . sheer enjoyment and a source all bookstores, $3.75 HOUGHTON MIFFLIN co. 
library without a rival.” 





BEHOLD YOUR KING, by Florence Marvyne 
Baver. Bobbs-Merrill. 

“No novel of this generation has made 
Jesus so live in fiction.” 


THE BIBLE AND THE COMMON READER, by 
Mary Ellen Chase. Macmillan. 

“Holy literature comes alive on these 
thrilling pages.” 


THE BLACK ROSE, by Thomas B. Costain. 
Doubleday, Doran. 

“. . . the finest romantic novel of half 

a dozen years.” 

























By LAWRENCE E. NELSON 


@ From Beowulf to bombers. 
from Mother Goose to Holly- 
wood, Dr. Nelson carefully 
traces the “most gadabout 
book since time began” in its 
journey through the ages. 


CASS TIMBERLANE, by Sinclair Lewis. Ran- eT 
dom House. - 
“. . . the author's greatest yet.” 








FIGHTING LIBERAL, by George. W. Norris. 
p, Macmillan. 

“. . . one of the most dynamic biog- 
f raphies of a generation.” 










} THE GAUNTLET, by James Street. Double- 
day, Doran. 

i “. . . for fiction, in the broad area of | 

religion, the book of the year.” ® 


























$2.75 at all Bookstores 





THE HIGH BARBAREE, by Charles Nordhoff 
and James Norman Hall. Little, Brown. 
“, . . utterly beautiful . . . profoundly 
religious.” 






ABINGDON-COKESBURY PRESS 





THE HUMAN LIFE OF JESUS, by John Erskine. 
Morrow. 
a . different; dramatically, tremen- 
dously different.” 






ONE GOD, THE WAYS WE WORSHIP HIM, 
by Florence Mary Fitch. Lothrop, Lee & 
Shepard. 

“. . . one of the timeliest volumes in the 
field of religion in any year.” 























/4t the top of 
Christmas list 


for every returning G.| 


| RELIGIOUS LIBERTY, by M. Searles Bates. 
| International Missionary Council. 

“. . . encyclopedic . . . invaluable con- 
tribution to religious and political litera- 
ture of our time.” 
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THE TOWNSMAN, by John Sedges. John | 


Day. 


D This is his book—the book he helped 
to write. Complete one-volume 
history by Francis Trevelyan Miller. 


1100 pages—over 200 pictures. $5.00 


- profoundly moving . .. a great 
American novel.” 










THE YOUNG JEFFERSON, by Claude G. 
Bowers. Houghton Mifflin. 
“. . . splendid contribution to our knowl- 
edge of a great American.” 


Ww 
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: 
The soul-stirring story of five ee “ 
woman who face the terrible challenge : 
| an unconquered mountain. 
“Physical and emotional suspense make . 


this one of the most exciting novels — 

have ever read . . . There — . — : 
ion that lifts the book to hig 

en —Boston Post 


The WHITE TOWER 


by James Ramsey Ullman 
519,000 COPIES IN PRINT 
A Book-of-the-Month Club Selection 
At all bookstores $3.00 


e New York 
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“Stories of Hymng 


By 
Cecilia M. Rudin, M.A, 
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TWO BOOKS by Stephen A. Gortner 


Honey BEEs and HuMAN BEINGS with Random 
Rhymes, Love Stories of the Bible and some other 
Clothbound $1.00 
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BIBLE Stories for Boys. Originally prepared as Sunday 
Lesson Studies for the Boys at the Boys’ Industrial 
School, Lancaster, Ohio. Clothbound $1.00 
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President as revealed in these pages would 
be “the Missouri edition of Calvin Cool- 
idge.” But this biography confirms me in 
an earlier statement: “Harry Truman 
walks in humility and that, in such a time 
as this, is vastly reassuring. He has never 
denied a friend, he has never betrayed a 
trust. He is a man of faith, he believes in 
America, he believes in himself, he be- 
lieves in God. And there is something 
more—there is a song in this man, and 
when there is work to be done and loads 
to lift, workers who sing are the dream- 


ers who build and the builders who 
dream.” 


A PARTISAN GUIDE TO THE JEWISH PROB- 
LEM, by Milton Steinberg, I find is the 
most timely book yet written toward an 
understanding of the Jew—past, present 
and future. It is as partisan as its title 
suggests, partisan with the scholarly dis- 
tinction of a great rabbi, and the passion 
and zeal of a confirmed Zionist. The au- 
thor is so aware of the urgency of the 
Jewish problem that he literally pours 
himself into these pages. He deals with 
the whole problem including anti-Semi- 
tism and all the tangled issues of Jewish 
living—ideological, religious, ethical, psy- 
chic, social and political. He surveys so- 
lutions that are offered and moves with 
logic, supported by historical evidence, to 
his irresistible conclusion. 

Nowhere else have I found so complete 
a statement of the case for the re-opening 
of Palestine as the homeland of the Jew. 
Every reasonable question of those who 
do not have the facts and who approach 
them with an open mind is answered brief- 
ly, succinctly, but adequately. The avail- 
able sources are drawn upon and had I 
not long since come to the Zionist con- 
clusion, I would have been convinced. 
Here we see again how the Jew has re- 
spected his obligations toward the Arab 
and how the Arab has shared in material 
benefits from Tewich colonization. As I 
laid down A PARTISAN GUIDE TO THE JEW- 
ISH PROBLEM, I could only feel even more 
deeply my regret that as to Zionism there 
should be even a small minority of Jews 
who oppose. 







Charles F. Harrold is a non-Catholic 
but no devoted son of the Church could 
have written about Cardinal Newman 
with greater reverence. JOHN HENRY 
NEWMAN is a noble book. It is not a 
biographical study, but the chief facts of 
Newman’s life are presented in the first 
two chapters, which throw light on the 
great man’s mind by answering biograph- 
ically, doctrinally and historically the 
question: Why and also how did New- 
man come to join the Roman Catholic 
Church? Other equally significant ques- 
tions are answered in the following chap- 
ters, such as: How well do Newman’s ser- 
mons bear the ‘test of time? Are New- 
man’s two novels, “Loss and Gain” and 
“Callista,” still alive? What about his 
verses? In the author’s opinion, Spur- 
geon, Magee and Boyd Carpenter were 
the greatest orators among the top rank- 
ing six of their immortal pulpit genera- 
tion, but he also affirms that they had to 
be heard rather than read. On the other 
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hand, only Robertson of Brighton and 
Newman are still widely read, and New- 
man more widely than Robertson. In 
pulpit eloquence, Newman was never the 
equal of Spurgeon. 


THE HIGH BARBAREE, by Charles Nord- 
hoff and James Norman Hall, is so ut- 
terly beautiful that it is difficult to write 
about it. The story is in the world of 
fancy and dreams. The romance begins 
in time, but transcends space and comes 
to fulfillment in the soul’s tomorrow. It 
is not theological, but is profoundly re- 
ligious. This greatest team of writers 


turns to a new theme altogether, but re- | 


turns to the Pacific with their characters 
and plot. Brutal war and loveliest peace 
are strangely joined. 





Both in writing and editing and in pro- | 


duction, HISTORY OF WORLD WAR I, by 


Francis Trevelyan Miller, creates a new | 
record. The author, with two hundred | 


assistants, covered thirty battlefronts and 
poured in concentrated labor from before 
Pearl Harbor to the surrender of Japan. 
The first printing, 350,000 copies, saw the 
first bound book delivered twenty-five 
days after the surrender. “Monumental” 
is the proper word to describe the achieve- 
ment. Over 200 photographs and many 
maps, some never before released, form a 
pictorial and chronological history of 
world events and of war action from Hit- 
ler’s rise to power to the surrender of 
Japan. There will be other histories of the 
war, but this will remain as the first in 
time and also as one of the notable edi- 
torial and publishing achievements in the 
history of American literature. 


THE GAUNTLET, by James Street. 
(Doubleday, Doran, 311 pp., $2.75) 

CASS TIMBERLANE, by _ Sinclair 
Lewis. (Random House, 390 pp., $2.75) 

THIS MAN TRUMAN, by Frank Mc- 
Naughton and Walter Hehmeyer. (Whit- 
tlesey House, 219 pp., $2.50) 

A PARTISAN GUIDE TO THE JEW- 
ISH PROBLEM, by Milton Steinberg. 
(Bobbs-Merrill, 308 pp., $3.00) 

JOHN HENRY NEWMAN, by Charles 
F, Harrold. (Longmans, Green, 472 pp, 
$3.50) 

THE HIGH BARBAREE, by Charles 
Nordhof and James Norman Hall. (Lit- 
tle, Brown, 230 pp., $2.00) 

HISTORY OF WORLD WAR II, by 
Francis Trevelyan Miller. (Winston, 966 
pp., $5.00) 


BOOKS IN BRIEF 


TEXAS, AN INFORMAL BIOG- 
RAPHY, by Owen P. White. (Putnam, 
268 pp., $3.50) In this book the proud 
sons and daughters of Texas will not 
greatly rejoice, but they are bound to 
read it with relish, hoping only that 
“lesser breeds without the law” or beyond 
the frontiers will never see it. Confes- 
sions may be good for the ordinary soul, 
but Texas souls are never ordinary. I 
like the author immensely and I like him 
particularly because he so convincingly 
and brilliantly distinguishes between those 
who made Texas great and those others, 
politicians and the rest, ‘“‘who have some- 
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—Dr. DANIEL 










A. POLING, Editor-in-Chief, THE CHRIS 
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The Chapel on Guadalcanal 
built by native Christians 


“A perfectly fascinating account ° 
chiefly in the Southwest Pacific, h 
—The Witness. $1.75. at bookstores. 









































““A magnificent book . 
—The Chronicle 


TIAN HERALD 
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At all bookstores $2.75 
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HEY FOUND THE 
CHURCH THERE 


by 
HENRY P. VAN DUSEN 


€ the way in which our armed forces, 


e discovered Christian missions.” 
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$2.00 at your Church Publishing House 
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your right to vor 


Ne greene mel in Liberty 
and the Press is the rec- 
ord of the Chicago Tribune’s 
fight to preserve freedom of 
utterance, not for itself 
alone, but for every citizen 
—including those who at- 
tack the Tribune. Here are 
was the sobering facts of seven 
KINSLEX | celebrated cases during the 
past 25 years in which the 
Chicago Tribune has spent 
some $3,000,000 to prevent 


Thesreat Answer 
BY MARGARET LEE RUNBECK 
“This volume tells of fighting men and women who have 


‘vid. timely and thrilling illus- 
ee Christian Herald 


4 A. ampton - 
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At your bookstore or— 


THE BETHANY PRESS, St. Louis 3, Mo. 







What do the courts say about 
ce your opinion? 


the setting up of legal prece- 
dents which might some day 
be used to compromise the 
right guaranteed to every 
American under the first 
amendment of the Constitu- 
tion. On sale at book stores 
and the Chicago Tribune 
Public Service Office, 1 So. 
Dearborn Street, Chicago, 
Illinois. Price $2.00; by post- 
paid mail anywhere in the 
United States, $2.10. 































































































































times succeeded in making her ridiculous.” 
The book is illustrated with fine photo 
graphs and rare old prints. 


THE PEACOCK SHEDS HIS TAIL\ 
by Alice Tisdale Hobart. (Bobbs-Merrill, 
360 pp., $3.75) Here is a fine story of ani 
international marriage that, while it should! 
be read in its own right, is also very defi- 
nitely a book toward understanding be- 
tween America and Mexico. I am not ac- 
quainted with any novel that presents so 
clear a picture of home, social and politi- 
cal life below the Rio Grande as does this, 





THE PERENNIAL PHILOSOPHY, by 
Aldous Huxley. (Harper, 312 pp., $3.00) 
“Only the pure in heart can see God,” is 
the text for this volume. The publishers 
state frankly that the book has not been 
written and compiled to found a new reli- 
gion, but to show what happens when a 
member of any one of the great historical 
faiths decides to press on toward the goal 
of man’s final end. It has been said that 





| the author’s concern for the spiritual con- 


dition of men gives all his books their, 
weight. This volume adds to that judg-' 
ment. 


CAN THESE BONES LIVE? by Roger 
Babson and Dudley Zuver. (Harper, 254| 
pp., $2.00) A slashing and at times vio- 
lent attack on organized religion, the book 
reaches the startling conclusion that no: 





| institution now functioning can truthfully 
| be called “The Church.” Nevertheless the! 


authors believe that if enough people are 
interested, the real Church will come alive. 
In the opinion of this reviewer, Roger 
Babson’s chief contribution is his name. 
Dudley Zuver, who is a theological gradu- 
ate, has done most of the writing. Two 
distinguished reviewers who are social and 
theological liberals, Dr. John Haynes 
Holmes and Dr. Edwin McNeill Poteat, 
like the book very much. 


A GIRL TO COME HOME ‘TO, by' 
Grace Livingston Hill. (Lippincott, 255 
pp., $2.00) No writer in the field of fic- 
tion is more firmly established with her 
large following than Grace Livingston 
Hill. No novel is more anxiously awaited 
than her next. Now she has done it again! 
The confidence with which you have read 
her previous stories will be fully justified 
in this—a living romance of our times, 


THE SHENANDOAH, by Julia Davis. 
(Farrar & Rinehart, 374 pp., $2.50) One 
of the most loved and romantic rivers of 
the United States, the Shenandoah, be- 
comes a living romance in these pages. 
Along these banks is a country peopled! 
with heroes and heroines, an empire of| 
the soul, always a land of promise and’ 
flowing against the tides of fear even as 


| the waters of the river flow northward to 
| join the Potomac. To the Indians it was 


the door to great hunting grounds and 
their pathway of travel, and to the earliest 
settlers it was the life of a new culture. 


FLIGHT FROM CHINA, by Edna Lee' 
Booker, in collaboration with John S. Pot- 
ter. (Macmillan, 236 pp., $2.50) The 
author is a distinguished foreign corre- 
spondent. She here describes the tragic 
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For real appreciation 
of the Bible by old 
and young, there is no 
book to equal The 
Story of the Bible. 


Small children will 
enjoy hearing the ‘‘old, 
old Story” read aloud. 
Teen-agers will want 
to read it themselves. 
All will be fascinated 
by its style and rever- 
ence. 52 great chapters. 
Illustrated by the 
colorful Copping paint- 
ings. 
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at your bookstore 


ABINCDON 
COKESBURY 






“Greitest Book 


of reference on the 
greatest hook in the world 


YOUNG'S 
ANALYTICAL 
CONCORDANCE 
TO THE BIBLE 


VERY word in the Bible, including 

proper and geographical names, is 
listed alphabetically with its literal 
meaning, original Hebrew and Greek, 
correct exegesis. parallel passages, pro- 
nunciation. Biographical and historical 
descriptions given of Bible persons and 
places. 311,000 comprehensive refer- 
ences. Write for Free Circular 


Buckram, 1,259 pages, $7.50 
At vour bookstore o: 


FUNK & WAGNALLS CO., NEW YORK 10 


STANDARD’S LESSONS 


for 1946 


Still TRUE-TO -THE-BIBLE 


Bible truths come FIRST in Standard’s Closely 


Graded and Uniform lessons, story papers, 
helps. Start 1946 right! Send for free samples, 
catalogue; state grade in which interested. 


The Standard Publishing Co. 
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invasion of China and her husband takes 
up the story from the day of her evacua- 
tion to December, 1943. A true and beau- 
tiful book, it is stirring in its details, au- 
thentic in its picture of contemporary his- 
tory and prophetic in its outlook toward 
the future. 


THREE O'CLOCK DINNER, by Jose- 
phine Pinckney. (Viking, 296 pp., $2.50) 
A remarkable novel that breaks through 
conventional lines. but never loses its 
poise. A story of love and family adven- 
ture with the clash of codes and creeds 
and racial strains. 


MEN WHO HAVE WALKED WITH 
GOD, by Sheldon Cheney. (Knopf, 395 
pp., $3.75) A volume well illustrated 
which outlines the history of philosophi- 
cal religious mysticism. We live with 
some of the greatest mystics of the cen- 
turies and the experience is thoroughly 
worthwhile. Here are those who have paid 
the price of knowing God. among them 
writers and artists who have believed that 
their writings and pictures “were com- 
posed as if by divine dictation.” 



















SO FAR SO GOOD, by Charles Han- 
son Towne. (Messner, 245 pp., $3.00) 
Charles Hanson Towne has contributed 
many fine things to CHRISTIAN HERALD. 
Now in the story of his life he describes 
the career of an American who has been 
a leading figure for two generations in 
many worlds. As an editor he found many 
of the great American authors of his 
time. He himself is an author, poet, col- 
umnist, commentator and actor. 


CiM5, THE 
MAN OF PRAYER 








A Translation of Spiritual Vision 


Into Daily Experience 


With great genuineness Prayer is placed 
where it belongs—close to the needs of 
men. An affirmative 
book of meaning 
and understanding 
of the prayers of our 
Lord. Thoroughly 
scriptural, it shows a 
a deep spiritual in- TT 
sight into the ex- 
perience of Jesus. 
JOSEPH FORT 
NEWTON says: “I 
read the book twice; 
when I say that it 
made me want to 
pray, I do not know 
how to pay it a higher tribute.” 


JESUS 


‘ 


PRAYER 





JOHN HENRY STRONG 


The author has had a long quiet walk 
with the Master 
men doubt and hope and pray. Jesus has 
been and will be, for all time, our example 
and authority on prayer. ‘To help you 
bring prayer closer in your daily experi- 
ence you will want to become acquainted 
with this satisfying book of JESUS, THE 
MAN OF PRAYER. Cloth-Bound 


down a pathway where 


$1.35 





From your nearest bookstore or 


THE JUDSON PRESS 


1703 Chestnut St., Phila., Pa. 








AMERICA IS WEST, edited by John 
T. Flanagan. (Minnesota Press, 677 pp., 
$3.75) An anthology of stories dealing 
with the Middle West, the Minnesota 
country. A beauty! Bedside book pur ex- 
cellence, and Grade-A reference mate- 
rial. F.S.M. 


IF JESUS WERE HERE TODAY 
(Continued from page 18) 


fact of the greatest war in all history? 

One of the items that points to a 
partial answer may be found in common 
practices of the common community of 


|men and women. On the front page of 


| habit, we find it in the hotels and restau- 


nearly all of our great dailies, we recently 
read that “Cigarettes will soon be plenti- 
ful.” Smoking in public is a universal 


rants, even in streetcars and buses where 
there are signs: “No Smoking Allowed.” 
The common use of liquor is a_ fact. 
Senator Capper, representing Kansas for 
many years in Congress, tells me that 
| Washington is the wettest town in Amer- 
| ica! 

| But one of the chief reasons for all 
| this is the breakdown of the oldest in- 
| stitution in the world: The Home. 

| In my next article I would like to say 
| something about this important subject, 
under the title “What Would Jesus Do 
About the World Today if He Were 
Here?” 
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Christmas Spirit 
on your 


MOVIE SCREEN 


See these timely Christmas films—re- 
leased for your holiday showings. 


CHRISTMAS SUBJECTS 
IN NATURAL COLOR! 
(Running time: 3 minutes each) 
JINGLE BELLS 
SILENT NIGHT 
LITTLE TOWN OF BETHLEHEM 
IT CAME UPON A MIDNIGHT CLEAR 
O COME, ALL YE FAITHFUL 
oo 


HYMNALOGUES 
IN NATURAL COLOR! 
(20 subjects—3 minutes each) 


World renowned hymns splendidly sung by 
the celebrated Hamilton Quartet, with the 
words superimposed on appropriate scenic 
backgrounds, to permit group singing. 


ABIDE WITH ME 
ROCK OF AGES 
ONWARD CHRISTIAN SOLDIERS 
LITTLE CHURCH IN THE WILDWOOD 
HE LEADETH ME 
LEAD KINDLY LIGHT 
and 14 other equally well-known hymns 
Available in 16mm sound only at your nearest 
film library—for rental or sale. 
Write for our New Catalogue which lists 
other 16mm sound shorts and features. 
Write to Dept. 29 


POST PICTURES CORP. 


723 Seventh Avenue New York 19,N. Y. 


































































































Mother of 4 Earns 
$1,000 on Her Writing 


“Without jeopardizing our home 
life a bit, I have been able to 
earn $1,000 since graduating from 
N.L.A. If I had not the responsi- 
bility of four smal) children, 
home duties and haphazard 
health, I am sure I could have 
made much more. After only two 
lessons, I sold a garden 

Baltimore American. The 
N.I.A. way makes writing child’s 
play.’’"—-Gladys Carr, Annapolis, 


Md. 


series 


You Write? 


It’s much simpler 
than you think! 


S° many people with the “germ” of writing 
in them simply can’t get started. They suf- 
fer from inertia. Or they set up imaginary 
barriers to taking the first step. 

Many are convinced the field is confined to 
persons gifted with a genius for writing. 

Few realize that the great bulk of commer- 
cial writing is done by so-called “unknowns.” 

Not only do these thousands of men and 
women produce most of the fiction published, 
but countless articles on business, social mat- 
ters, household affairs, hobbies, human interest 
stories, local, club and church activities, etc., 
as well. 

Such material is in constant demand. Every 
week thousands of checks for $25, $50 and 
$100 go out to writers whose latent ability 
was perhaps no greater than yours. 


The Practical Method 


Newspaper work demonstrates that the way to learn 
to write is by writing! Newspaper copy desk editors 
waste no time on theories or ancient classics. The 
story is the thing. Every copy ‘‘cub’’ goes through the 
course of practical criticism—a training that turns out 
more successful authors than any other experience. 

That is why Newspaper Institute of America 
bases its writing instruction on the Copy Desk 
Method. It starts and keeps you writing in your 
own home, on your own time. And upon the very 
same kind of actual assignments given daily to met- 
ropolitan reporters. Thus you learn by doing, not 
by studying the individual styles of model authors. 

Each week your work is analyzed constructive- 
ly by practical writers. Gradually they help to 
clarify your own distinctive style. Writing soon 
becomes easy. absorbing. Profitable, too, as you 
gain the “professional’’ touch that gets your ma- 
terial accepted by editors. Above all, you can see 
constant progress week by 
week as your faults are cor- 
rected and your writing 
ability grows. 


Have You 
Natural Ability? 


Our Writing Aptitude Test 
will reveal whether or not 
you have natural talent for 
writing. It will analyze your 
powers of observation, your 
imagination and dramatic 
instinct. You'll enjoy tak- 
ing this test. There is no 
cost or obligation. Simply 
mail the coupon below, to- 
day. Newspaper Institute of 
America, One Park Avenue, 
New York 16, N. Y. (Found- 
ed 1925). 


NOTICE TO 
CANADIANS 


Newspaper Insti- 
tute’s operations 
in Canada have 
been approved by 
the Foreign Ex- 
change Control 
Board. To facili- 
tate all financial 
transactions, a 
special permit has 
been assigned to 
their account with 
The Canadian 
Bank of Com- 
merce, Montreal. 


Newspaper Institute of America 
One Park Ave., New York 16, N. Y. 


Send me, without cost or obligation, your 
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about writing for profit as promised in Christian | 
Herald, December. | 
Mr. 
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| (All correspondence confidential. No salesman 
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PAPA WAS A PREACHER 
(Continued from page 32) 


| lifted by an overpowering wind to sail 
| through the air over the windmill in com- 
| pany with chickens, chairs, kitchen stove, 
j}and washtub, all being hurled pell-mell 
at dizzy heights. In keeping with the 
| unpredictable antics of a tornado the 
| wind finally lowered her into a cornfield 
unharmed. In spite of her fright she 
lived to tell the tale—on any and every 
occasion. 


OFTEN IN THE MIDsT of a storm would 
come a banging on the cellar door and 
desperate shouts, “Let me in! Let me 
in!” The clasp would be unfastened and 
the door pushed up to welcome into the 
fold some frightened being, after which 
it would take a great struggle against 
the force of the wind to pull the door 
| back into place. 

The most welcome shout of “Let me 
in” which ever came to our ears was 
'heard the night Papa was out in the 
storm. He had preached that evening at 
a church in the country and had not 
returned when Mother roused us from 
sleep. “We’re going to the cellar,” she 
said. 

“Where’s Papa, Mother? Where’s 
| Papa?” we cried as we scrambled in 
| semidarkness to the back door, where 
Mother stood in Papa’s usual place hold- 
|ing the lantern. 
| “Your father hasn’t come from Center- 
ville,” she said quietly. “He'll find a 
storm house on his way.” But in the 
light of the lamp her face was pale, and 
| behind the outward calm of her voice 
| there was a note of anxiety. Carrying 
| Candler she followed us into the shelter. 

“Don’t fasten the door yet,” she said 
| to a neighbor as he closed the opening. 
|“There may be others coming.” 

But the storm grew worse, and for the 
safety of those inside the door was fas- 
tened. Mother sat on the bench near 
| the door. 

“This is going to be a real twister,” 
said one of the men. “Lots of wind in 
| that cloud.” Mother raised her eyes 
| anxiously to his face but said nothing. 
The usual tales were told, with cor- 
| responding comment, but we had no ear 
‘for tales that night. For Papa was not 
there. Had he found shelter? Was he 
| still in the church? On the road? Where 
was he? 

“T reckon he wouldn’t try to make it 
when he saw the storm gathering,” said 
another neighbor in an attempt to be 
comforting. The cellar, usually so cheer- 
ful, so safe and secure, seemed tonight 
musty and dim and lonely. 

After what seemed an eternity there 
was a sudden pounding on the door, and 
Papa’s voice, sounding strangely far 
away, shouted, “Open the door! Open 
the door!” 








Before any of the men could get to it 
Mother was unfastening the clasp; and 
Papa, dripping but thankful, came out 
of the storm. His story took precedence 
as he told how the storm had overtaken 
him while he rode along in his buggy, 
searching between flashes of lightning 
for the sight of a farmhouse. None came 
to view. He could not see to guide old 
Henry and was forced to slack the rein 
completely, giving the horse his head 
with the hope that the animal would 
bring him safely home. The flashes of 
lightning, which did not reveal a haven, 
disclosed a black cloud hovering nearer 
as old Henry, sensing the danger, strained 
to outdistance the ominous storm. 

“The cloud was right on my heels when 
I came in,” Papa said. “I’m sure it will 


NOT YET 


H.w can we talk 

Of world-wide peace, 
Until the hate 

And hunger cease? 


For Brotherhood 
Cannot be near, 
When children cringe 
With wide-eyed fear. 


How can we live 

“Thy Kingdom come” 

Until in truth 

All men are one? 
—Elizabeth Beck Davidson 


strike near the town if not in it.” We 
could visualize our home being blown to 
splinters. 

The next day dawned serene and clear, 
however, with few evidences that the 
elements had so recently been on a ram- 
page. 


WHEN WE WERE MoveED from the West 
Texas town to a city church in North 
Texas we had a tornado hangover. As 
we had no storm house, whenever a 
threatening cloud arose it prompted the 
family to streak out the back door with 
complete regalia into the church base- 
ment for shelter. 

City life was different in other ways. 
No longer did Papa drive old Henry. 
Now he owned a car—a shining model T 
Ford sedan which we called the “Gospel 
Chariot.” For although our surroundings 
were different our responsibility for the 
welfare of others remained unchanged 
and the wheels of the family car turned 
incessantly on business for the church. 
It called for and delivered to the church 
door any member who could not get 
there for reasons of lameness, age, or 
distance. It delivered groceries from 
the church to the poor. It carried Papa 
to weddings, funerals, and _ sickrooms. 
But not always was Papa at the wheel. 
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by HENRY HUIZINGA 
Missionary, Teacher, Author 
Forty-one Years in India and China 


THE GOSPEL OF JOHN has 
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row or crisis, and find peace 
for our troubled hearts, when 
we realize that God loves the 
world, and that in the darkness 
the light still shines. This Po- 
etic Version is not abbreviated 
but contains the whole Gospel 
of John. Thousands of copies 
have been sold all over the 
United States and in many for- 
eign lands. following our men 
in the armed services. Minis- 
ters have read it from the pul- 
pit at regular worship services. 

JOHN IN VERSE may be used instead of Cards as 
Birthday and other Anniversary Gifts, and presented 
to sick and convalescent friends. 


SAMPLES OF WORDS OF APPRECIATION 


“Unique and stimulating version of what is known as the 
best loved book of the ages.’"—-Dean Jacob Heinrichs, 
Northern Baptist Seminary 

“Careful etfort and a 
Zwemer,. Princeton 

“Gives it an added charm. The quality of his work is in 
keeping with the value of the book.’’—President Ellis 
A. Fuller, Southern Baptist Seminary 

“You have done a real service to all lovers of the Bible.”’ 
—<Charles W. Gilkey, Chicago 

“I enjoyed reading it. Will speak of it every chance I 
have.’ Prof. Glenn Clark, St. Paul 

Heartily recommended by the Editors of the Christian 
Herald. 

THIS BOOK IS PUBLISHED ON A NON-PROFIT 
BASIS. PRICES POSTPAID. Paper covers 25 cents 
each; 5 or more, 20 cents each. Fabrikoid binding 
gold stamped, 75 cents each; 6 or more 50 cents 
each. One copy of either binding, or one of each may 
be ordered. and may be returned within ten days. 
and your money will come back to you by return 
mail. Please send cash, M.O. or check. Send all or- 
ders immediately as our stock is very limited. 
Address 
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laudable result.""——Samuel M. 
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More 
Helps 


Often it was one of the boys. Raybon or 

Edd would help Grandmother Lacy 

down the steps of the church teasing and 

flattering her as he went, help her into 

the car, and take her home while his | 
|date for the evening waited at the parson- | 
| age until he could come back to the 
{church to get Brother Crutcher, whose 
|foot was injured. When all the de- 
| pendent ones were tucked away safely, 
'each in his own front door, then he might 

abandon himself to carefree times with 
| his friends. 
| “But Papa,” Edd was heard to protest 
| one evening, “I’ve had this date for over | 
a week.” 

“I’m sorry, son.” Papa was firm. “The 

business of the church comes first. You'll 

| have to bring Mrs. Clark and Mrs. Far- 
| rell to the service. I’m sure Mary won't | 
mind.” And Edd accepted the command 
without further comment. 

Although driving the “Gospel Chariot” 

was assigned only to the boys, Sister and 
I also had our place in working with 
| Papa. We visited and read to the shut- 
|ins. We were not allowed to go where 
there might be contagious disease, but 
| for the aged and invalids there was also | 
| need of cheer. Inconsistent with his care | 
for our safety Papa never hesitated to 
go where illness might be, however con- | 
tagious its nature. He believed that as 
long as he was doing his work no ill 
would befall him. He spent hours among 
the sick without once contracting a con- | 
tagious disease or bringing the germ home | 
to his family. The conviction that his | 
work was dear to God and could not be 
spared was always his bulwark. 


AT WEDNESDAY NIGHT PRAYER MEETING 
it was expected that every person pres- 
ent should offer a short prayer. My reti- 
cence in praying aloud was evidently 
shared by many people; there were fewer 
at that service than at any other. We 
always went, school lessons or not, and 
Papa could be certain of nine persons at 
the service. 

Without his knowing it we had an 
understanding among ourselves that no 
two of us should ever enter the church 
together on prayer-meeting night. That 
was because it was such fun to watch 
Papa’s reactions. During the ten minutes 
before the service we filtered in, one at 
a time. Each time a step was heard in 
the vestibule Papa’s face would light up. 
Which faithful member would it be, 
thought he, coming out tonight through 
the rain? His eyes would be riveted to 
| the door in expectancy as the knob would 
}turn, as the door would open, and as 
through the passage would step, not a | 
faithful member, but another one of his 
children, whom he knew would be there | 
anyhow. His face would visibly fall. 
Eight times before every prayer meeting 
it happened, and every time Papa’s face | 
took on an elevatorish aspect as it soared | 
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| up, only to drop down. 

In one town besides Mother and the 
eight of us Papa could count on another 
regular attendant—prayer-minded Broth- 
er Jasper. Every Wednesday night he 
came, rain or hail, sleet or snow, to sit 
in the same corner of the same pew and 
to pray the same prayer. It was for his 
two sons, who never darkened a church 
door, but spent their days in riotous 


living—playing bunko and _ forty-two. 
| When the time came for prayer and 


Papa said, “Let us pray. Won't each of 
you offer a sentence of prayer?” Brother 


| Jasper was, without fail, the first to 


respond. 
“O Lord,” his regular petition came, 


|“my boys are out playing broncho and 





forty-four—have mercy on their souls!” 
Whereupon he would immediately fall 
asleep and leave everything in the hands 
of the Lord. 

After each member of the family had 
voiced supplications in prayer meeting 
we came home and as usual had family 
prayer. The praying position became as 
natural as standing or sitting. This was 
borne out one Sunday night. We had 
been home from church an hour and were 
gathering for family worship. Mother 
looked over the assemblage. 

_ “Father,” she said with great concern, 
“there’s one missing!” 

Prayers were suspended while Papa 
went back to the church. He found 
Gilderoy between the first and second 
pews, just as he had knelt for the bene- 
diction, sound asleep! 


THE HABIT OF PRAYER took deep root 
in our childhood, but with the forming 
of the habit there were a few slips. 

One Sunday afternoon as we started 
out to Junior Epworth League Papa was 
detained by the arrival of a couple who 
wished to be married. The boys had 
gone to the church ahead, and Papa sent 
Sister and me on to begin, the service 
while he attended to the nuptials. Since 


| Sister was ten, and I six, by right of 
| . . 
| seniority she 


took charge. We sang 
“When the Roll Is Called Up Yonder” 
as lustily as would any fifteen unre- 
strained children. 

“Now let us pray,” said Sister with 
solemn devoutness. “Will every one of 
you offer a sentence prayer. Just say to 
Jesus exactly what is in your heart.” 

As Papa stepped into the vestibule 
thirty pious little knees were bended in 
prayer, and childish voices were raising 
petitions to heaven. He waited for a 
more timely entrance. 

That very week Sister had made a con- 
quest of the town’s most eligible ten- 
year-old and was claiming him for a 
sweetheart—to the heartbreak of Plas- 
sette Brown. Plassette was the first to 
respond with just what was in her heart. 

“Dear Jesus.” she begged, “make that 
preacher’s daughter quit stealing my 
sweetheart—and send him back to me.” 





There was a weighty pause. From 
where Papa was standing in the door- 
way he could see that Edd was kneeling 
in the opposite direction to his pew, 
holding hands under it with Sarah Gross 
who was kneeling in the row behind 
Sarah was inspired by Plassette’s frank 
plea to God. 

“Please, dear heavenly Father,” sh 
put in her plea, as her hand tightened on 
Edd’s, “You know I need a husband— 
give me Edd Porter for my own.” 

And, still waiting for an entrance 
Papa next recognized the piping voice oi 
the daughter of his leading steward. 

“Dear God,” she said, “do keep Mama 
and Papa from fussing so much of the 
time.” 


Even PAPA HIMSELF has made slips in 
prayer. One evening as he went out th: 
door to prayer meeting Mother said. 
“Don’t forget. Father, if Mrs. Gingle i: 
there ask her if we can borrow her wash- 
pot tomorrow.” 

Papa was usually tired, and when 


xx * We Que x x x 


Recarb_ess of what it may bring 
you—ridicule, social ostracism, persecu- 
tion, or death—build and maintain « 
family altar now. You have no right t« 
sleep or eat with children in your hom« 
untaught in the ways of Christ, until you 
obey the command of God to teach them 


His Word. More than 


we need food 
clothes, money or shelter; more than 
armament, even more than peace, we 


need Christian homes! 


Chaplain (Lt. Col.) James A. Bryant 
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during sentence prayers Brother Sankey 
went into a list of endless instructions t« 
God Papa must have dozed. The drone 
of Brother Sankey’s voice suddenly 
stopped, and Papa roused with the star- 
tled realization that he must close th« 
prayers. His subconscious mind was still 
in control. 

“Our heavenly Father,” he began sanc- 
timoniously, “bless the washpot. ...” 

He has never lived it down. 

One morning Papa was entertaining an 
infant granddaughter before breakfast. 
We heard them in the living room. 

“Who is Grandfather’s pal?” 

“Carolyn is.” 

“That’s right!” he said. “Now throw 
the ball to Grandfather. That’s a smart 
girl. Now walk for Grandfather. That’s 
a big girl.” And as he heard the break- 
fast call, “Breakfast is ready; let Grand- 
father carry you to the table.” 

Papa does not make transitions rap- 
idly. Seated at the table as we bowed our 
heads he began the blessing, “Our Grand- 
father in heaven, we thank Thee... .” 

Nor will he ever live that down. 


(To be continued) 
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LATE TRAIN 


(Continued from page 37) 


‘she had to use the dipper to break the 


crust of ice on the water-pail and then 
gather the fragments like shattered pieces 
of glass and place them in the tea-kettle. 
He didn’t have to remind her that he had 
half a mile to walk to the water-tank for 
their drinking water, and frequently it 
was solid in the pail when he reached 
home; that all water for other purposes 
came from melted snow—so very much 
snow for so little water! And every drop 
of it strained through gauze to remove 
engine soot and cinders! 

“You’ve got a job here just as I have.” 
Ned went on while shrugging himself into 
his heavy outer clothing. “And I can’t 
see you quitting any more than I would— 
right now when the going is tough!” 

“I’m not quitting,” she protested. “I 
just want to take a holiday—see a few 
good shows, window-shop, maybe buy a 
new hat or dress. Can’t you understand?” 

“Sure.” He smiled at her a little wist- 
fully. “Maybe I want the same things— 
only instead of a new hat Id settle for a 
couple nights of bowling with the boys 
or some roller-skating. But these are self- 
ish things, Ellen—meaningless things 
there isn’t time for right now.” He 
crossed to where she still sat by the table 
and tilted up her chin with his big rough 
palm. “But you know that I won’t stand 
in your way if you really want to go back 
for the rest of the winter. Think it over, 
honey.” 

When he went out, the door let in a 
blast of air that swirled icily about her 
ankles. For a long time she remained 
seated listening to the wind spanking the 
car and hearing the frost settle with 
sharp pistol-shots into the old joints of 
the boxcar, Winter! Was it to hold her 
captive day after day in idleness and 
monotony? It was all very well for Ned 
to suggest opening a kindergarten, but 
that wasn’t escape. She knew that her 
duty was to remain with Ned. 

Huntly was so different in the summer. 
She had been completely happy then and 
never missed the companionship of other 
women or felt the oppression of loneliness. 
Longingly she recalled their swimming in 
the nearby lake, the long lazy hours spent 
sunning themselves on the rocks, the 
canoeing and the berry-picking. Even 
Ned’s constant warning, “Things won’t 
be like this when the grain-rush starts!” 
failed to dampen her enjoyment. Life in 
Huntly during the summer months was a 
long, lovely honeymoon. 

Then without warning, it seemed to 
her, the condition known as the “grain- 
rush” was upon them, and cold weather 
followed immediately, making Ned a 
veritable. slave to the giant locomotives. 

No, she decided unhappily, she could 
not face the dreary empty months ahead. 
Ned just had to understand, 
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Hardly a perfect fit! 


It would be interesting to see how this man’s new suit 
looks on him after it has been altered. It certainly was 
not made for him 

“Stock” teaching materials prepared by independent 
suppliers for use by Sunday schools of all denominations 
are just as ill-fitting in many church schools. And they 
can’t be altered. 

The lesson* materials created by the official publishing 
house of your own church group are custom-made to fit 
your particular needs. Being of your church, your own 
publishing house knows your likes and dislikes, knows 
what to accent, is interested solely in a well clothed, happy, 
harmonious, effective constituency. Its creations are not 
designed for any other group: they are made for and 
look best on you. 

Put it another way: Your church and the other 
churches of your group are engaged together in the pub- 
lishing business. It is a cooperative enterprise. Is it not 
unwise, then, to buy outside “stock” literature when you 
can have “tailor-made” — with greater economy? 

Write to your own church publishing house for informa- 
tion, or inquire through the Official Protestant Publishers 
Group. Box 67, Chicago 90, Illinois. 
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Ellen rose and brought her bags from 
the bedroom—that tiny eight-foot square 
of space partitioned at one end of the car 
—and began to pack her clothes. As she 
folded away a black chiffon dress with 
matching high-heeled sandals that had 
never been worn, she thought resentfully 
that these, perhaps above all else, sym- 
bolized the many things she could never 
use in Huntly. She was only half living! 
She finished packing and changed into a 
blue, woolen dress with a wide felt belt 
for it would be chilly on the Local, that 
bi-weekly mixed train that accommo- 
dated men traveling with stock, section- 
hands, Indians and half-breeds. 

She was setting her muff and fur coat 
beside the bags when she heard voices— 
women’s voices at the door! 

Ellen stared wide-eyed when Ned came 
in followed by two parka-clad figures 
heavily powdered with snow. “I invited 
these ladies to wait here for the Local,” 
he told her and she saw that his gaze 
flickered past the packed bags. “It’s 
more than four hours late on account of 
the storm.” 

Ellen made them welcome — Nurse 
Harding, a tall gaunt woman with faded 
red hair and Viola Lewis, the younger 
one, going “out” to have her baby. The 
door closed on Ned’s figure bent against 
the wind. 

Nurse Harding briskly removed her 
parka and mukluks; her clipped speech 
matched her movements. “We’ve been 
traveling since early morning by dog- 
team. Had to make connections with the 
Local here. That coffee smells good!” 

“Please make yourselves at home,” E]- 
len told them and turned to stir up the 
fire and reset the table. Traveling since 
early morning by dog-team! That meant 
they had come from further North. Of 
course she had always been vaguely 
aware of other white women—English- 
speaking women—scattered over this part 
of the country, but she had never actu- 
ally envisioned them. They were like the 
women in other places, she read about, 
who had suffered degradation, great pri- 
vation and physical pain at the hands 
of the enemy, very remote and very pa- 
thetic but not quite as she was—not as 
sensitive perhaps—and more able to bear 
hardships. This was not true, she knew 
really; all women suffer equally, only 
some are capable of greater courage and 
longer endurance. 

Ellen dipped thick slices of bread in 
egg batter and fried them nut-brown. 
Spread with wild raspberry jam and 
served with coffee, the meal was adequate 
and nourishing, and the visitors were 
very grateful for the warmth and comfort 
of the boxcar. 

Viola Lewis sat at the table and ate 
with quiet almost apathetic leisure, as 
though her mind were on other things. 
But Nurse Harding kept up a steady 
barrage of small-talk that required few 
| answers, and gave Ellen no opportunity 














to ask questions. “I hope your husband 
will take care of Nick and feed his dogs. 
We were lucky to get a driver to take 
us out this far in such a blizzard. Several 
times I thought we’d lost the trail. But 
Nick is a good man. It’s too bad we hur- 
ried so, now that the train is more than 
four hours late.” 

“Four hours late,” Viola repeated. “I 
wonder if I'll get to the hospital in time. 
Sometimes I think—” 

“You'll be all right. Pass the jam. 
Thanks. Well, Mrs. Blair you do yourself 





MOONLIGHT VISION 


| was standing in the garden 
Where the common things of day 
Were changed to shapes ethereal 
By moonlight's silvery ray. 


The maples and the poplars 
Were the olive trees so fair 

That whispered in the shadows 
When Christ went walking there. 


And as | looked, the old stone bench 
Where oft | sat by day, 

Had turned into a boulder white 
Where Jesus knelt to pray. 


Then to my listening ears there came 
The sound of marching feet— 

The soldiers and the traitorous one 
Were come, the Lord to meet. 


But as | looked, in fancy 

The soldiers ceased to be; 

And in their stead were ghosts of sin 
| knew belonged to me. 


A stifled cry came from my lips, 

The misty vision fled. 

And where my Lord had knelt in prayer, 

The white rose raised its head. 
—KATHERINE STENNER 





quite nicely here, I must say. 
have you been up here?” 
“Since early in June. I was a bride.” 
“Then you're a newcomer.” The older 
woman’s colourless eyes moved from the 
bags back to Ellen’s face. “Going out 


o 


too: 

“Yes.” 

“You don’t like it here, I gather.” 

“Not particularly.” Ellen’s tone didn’t 
encourage further questioning. She didn’t 
like the nurse’s probing. She talked as 
though she’d met a lot of young brides 
who hadn’t liked the North, and her 
manner plainly told what she thought of 
them. Ellen turned towards Viola. She 
was frail-looking and at the moment her 
nostrils had a_ pinched, white look. 
Alarmed, Ellen laid her hand gently on 
the other’s arm. “Are you feeling all 


How long 
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right? Would you like to lie down for—” 

“Certainly she’s all right,” Nurse Hard- 
ing cut in sharply. “Why shouldn’t she 
be? She’s naturally a little worn out 
from the long ride today. You're feeling 
okay, aren’t you Viola?” It was less a 
query than a brusque statement. 

“Yes, I guess I’m all right,” Viola re- 
plied slowly. “I’m just so grateful to be 
indoors. Back on the trail so many times 
I was afraid something would happen 
there.” 

“And what if it had? You wouldn’t be 
the first woman to have her baby in the 
snow!” 

“IT wouldn’t mind for myself so much 
but it wouldn’t be fair to the baby.” 
Viola’s mouth began to tremble. “I wish 
I had stayed at home. I would have been 
all right. An old Indian woman would 
come and take care of me, but Jimmy 
wouldn’t hear of it. He insisted on me 
going out to a hospital. But I wish I 
had stayed home with him.” 

“Oh, you'll be all right. Here, have 
another cup of coffee.” Nurse Harding 
turned to Ellen. “Don’t you think that 
it’s getting dark in here? What with the 
storm and all, it gets dark before four 
o’clock these December days. My, what 
a fine collection of oil-lamps you have! 
Good idea having them in wall-brackets 
too—so much safer. But then if you 
haven’t any small children running round 
safety isn’t important, is it?” 

Viola Lewis pulled herself to her feet 
with hands stiff and white at the 
knuckles. “I think I'll have to lie down 
for a little while.” 

Ellen rose quickly and led the way to 
the bedroom. She hastily turned down 
the blankets and Viola sank to the bed 
and made futile attempts to unlace her 
mukluks. Instantly Ellen knelt to re- 
move them. 

“This is a dreadful imposition I’m 
afraid,” Viola sighed. “I should have 
gone out with the last supply-boat this 
summer. But I didn’t want to be away 
from Jimmy for so long. The first boat 
doesn’t come into the Bay till June and 
the last one leaves in August.” 

“You won’t be separated long,” Ellen 
tried to comfort her. “Your husband 
won’t mind your absence for a couple of 
weeks or so.” 














































































































“Yes, he will. He’s a radio-operator 
up in Fraser Bay. It’s lonely work. He 
wants to come out and join up but the 
Government won’t let him. They say 
he’s doing more valuable work where he 
is than he could in the army. I was lucky 
running into Nurse Harding. She’s going 
out to nurse overseas.” 

“T’m sure she'll make a wonderful war 
nurse.” Ellen answered, hoping her voice 
betrayed none of the antagonism she felt 
towards the older woman. 












“She’s had excellent experience among 
the natives that should be useful to her 
over there, you know, working under poor 
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Gift Book Favorites for CHRISTMAS 


THE GOLD HOLLY-WREATH SERIES 


A handsome new gift edition of four Yuletide favorites bound in gay Christmas-red cloth, 
with decorative end sheets and holly-wreath stamping on the covers. 


THE FIRST TO KNEEL, by Catherine Parmenter Newell. 

A Christmas narrative poem with a surprise ending. 60c 
ALOVELY FIND, by William Allen Knight. 

A charming story of Bethlehem and the Christ Child’s birth, 60c 
OUR BETHLEHEM GUESTS, by William Allen Knight. 

A delicate and devout story of the Christmas Eve Fire. ‘ 60¢ 
THE MAN WHO FOUND CHRISTMAS, by Walter Prichard Eaton. 

The story of a city cynic and a Christmas spent in the country. 60c 


W. A. WILDE COMPANY 131 CLARENDON ST. BOSTON 16, MASS. 
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You'll be amazed that 
a hymnbook can do so 
much for a church! 
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"THE best investment we ever made,” 
writes one church. Another says, “A 
blessing to our members;” another, 
“Larger attendance.” Others say, “A real 
discovery,” “Service more spiritual.” 
Let your people feel the zeal of soul- 
stirring revival which this great All- 
Purpose book is bringing to many 
churches. Mail coupon today. 


TABERNACLE HYMNS 


NUMBER FOUR 


Contains the grand old hymns, and stirring new 
gospel songs. Emphasizes the great truths of God’s 
salvation plan. A book of spiritual dynamic... and 
SINGABILITY. Provides for an ordered service 
with responsive and unison readings embracing 
the whole year, special days and all occasions. 
You will be amazed and gratified at the beauty 
and richness of this Song book of the Nation that 
delights young and old, opens hearts and changes 
lives, 352 pages, 373 numbers . . . attractive green 
Cloth binding. Prices not prepaid only $60 a 100. 


9 Quality Features 


*More heart-warming, life- 
changing songs. 















®Manynewsongs,newarrange- 
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*Helpful instrumental numbers 
for preludes, etc. 


*Strong Special Days section. 


*Topic index of Scripture read- 
ings—a new exclusive feature. 


*More detailed Topical Index 
of songs —95 headings. 


*Two binding colors—green 
and maroon. 


*Well-chosen Scripture readings 


*Complete low-priced orches- 
trations —29 instruments. 


TABERNACLE PUBLISHING COMPANY | 
344-V5 North Waller Avenue, Chicago 44, Illinois | 
Our church intends to buy new hymn books. Please | 
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The Plight of 
Liberated Jews In Europe 


Seven thousand Jews 
in liberated Czecho- 
slovakia recently 
committed — suicide. 
They returned from 
the concentration 
camps to find their 
homes gone, their 
families massacred 
and opportunities for 
employment closed 
to them. They made 
repeated attempts to 
build a new life for 
themselves, but in 
vain. Their way out 
of a life of unending misery was suicide. 
It is difficult for us to comprehend the 
{ plight of the 1,500,000 Jews of Europe 
\ who have survived the Nazi plan of ex- 
| termination. Amongst these survivors are 
i thousands of Hebrew Christians. After 
years of privation, physical torture and 
mental anguish, this pitiful remnant of 
Israel is weak, emaciated, hungry and be- 
wildered. They need the sympathy, the 
comfort, the physical relief in food, cloth- 
ing and shelter that we provide to so many 
who have turned to us for help. We beg 
Christians to consider the starving, home- 
less, suffering brethren of our Lord. Please 
do send us a gift to help us carry on our 
work of mercy at this time of unprece- 
dented need and opportunity to witness 
concerning a living, loving Saviour. 
Note: Free booklets, “The Virus of Jew 
Hatred” or “A Christian’s Attitude Toward 
the Jews” gladly sent on request. 


THE INTERNATIONAL 
HEBREW CHRISTIAN ALLIANCE 


Rev. Jacob Peltz, Ph.B., B.D., Secretary 

Dept. H-125, 4919 N. Albany Avenue 
Chicago 25, Illinois 

Canada: 91 Bellevue Ave., Toronto, 
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SPIRITUAL HEALING—Healing belongs in the Church 
Do you read SHARING, a magazine devoted to spiritual 
healing, telling what is being done and what you can do 
to fulfill Christ’s command: ‘‘GO HEAL THE SICK.’’ 
Published monthly—12 pages—$1 a yr. Send for sample copy 


Rev. John Gayner Banks, Litt.D., Editor, 2243 Front St., San Diego 1, Calif. 


ptuthonr seckes 


regarding Genesis, to make a chapter read realistic- 
ally. Novel now in process calls for question-answer 
church service regarding creation as described in 
the first three chapters of Genesis. Sample question, 
“Science proves this world is millions of years old, 
the Bible specifies only a few thousand, why the dif- 
ference?’’ Your name and address not required, 
even a post card will do, however acknowledgment 
of communication will be forthcoming if requested. 
Address, Box 12, Christian Herald. 

















| 
| 
| 

















ove 
























































SIMPLE . . PRACTICAL . . INSPIRING 


lesson helps 
on the Uniform Lessons 


Union lesson helps and story papers 
are Bible-centered, undenominational, 
| easy to teach and interesting to study. 
Prepared especially for the small and 
medium size school with helps for each 
age group. Write for FREE specimens. 









































American Sunday-School Union 
1816 Chestnut St. Philadelphia 3, Pa. 











conditions, few instruments and 


way. 


“Perhaps she'll be replaced.” 
pointed out, and the twinge of guilt that 
had been throbbing under her heart said 


triumphantly, “There, you see, you're 


not the only person running away from 
this life!” 


you away up there in the Bay.” 


“Yes,” Viola admitted slowly. “It was 


lonely. Jimmy has longer hours now that 
one of the other operators died last 
month. But when I knew that I was go- 
ing to have a baby, I felt I would never 
be lonely again.” 

At that moment Nurse Harding, carry- 
ing a lighted oil-lamp, marched _ briskly 
into the room and set the lamp on the 
dressing-table. “You'll have to clear all 
this stuff off,” she indicated Ellen’s silver 
toilet articles. “I’m going to need the 
room, Better get a roaring fire going. I'll 
need extra blankets and lots of towels.” 

Ellen walked back to the kitchen cor- 
ner of the car in a speechless daze. It 
couldn’t be possible that a baby was go- 
ing to be born here—in her own bed! The 
/nurse followed quickly. She rattled 
pot and the kettle on the stove to drown 
jher voice. “I don’t like the way she’s 
acting. You'll have to help me when the 
time comes.” 


“But I’ve never seen a baby born. I 
don’t know the—” 


'to be! Oh, I understand the situation 
| here.” Her pale eves met Ellen’s infuri- 
| ated gaze stonily. “You're running away 
| on the Local and our visit has upset your 
plans. I recognized your type immedi- 
ately. The North is too good for you. 
You don’t realize the privilege it is to 
have a hand in the development of a new 
country. All you’re interested in is your 
own pettv—” 
“Nurse! Nurse!” 

Viola’s urgent cry prevented what 
might have flared into a nasty scene, for 
Ellen was trembling with rage. How 
dared she insult her? What right had this 
stranger to criticize another for leaving 
the North when she was making the 
| break herself? Of course Nurse Harding’s 
| departure had all the appearance of gal- 
ilantry while her own seemed purely es- 
| cape. 
The nurse was back again striding 
| across the floor and rolling the sleeves of 
her flannel shirt high. “It’s begun!” She 
wagged a bony forefinger at Ellen. “Lis- 
| ten to what I say. This is going to be a 
ticklish job if my guess is right. Don’t 
| try any funny business—no fainting or 
| hysteria.” 
| 
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some- 
times very little light, and she’s had to 
fight superstition and ignorance all the 
I’m sure I don’t know what our 
part of the North will do without her.” 
Ellen 


Drawing the covers closely 
about Viola’s figure, Ellen added sym- 
pathetically, “It must be very lonely for 


a| 


“Just do as I say. She’s in no condi- | 
tion to be moved out of here even if the | 
Local arrives at once, and she’s not going | 
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new material. 

© 67 Scripture read- 
ings for every season; 
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and Apostles’ Creed; a 
complete service book. 
© Full indexes of Top- 
ics, Authors, Com- 
posers, Titles, First 
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© Descants to estab- 
lished tunes—a pop- 
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© Tarnish-proof _lac- 
quered cloth binding, 
reinforced and gold 
stamped,tinted edges. 
® Full orchestration. 


THE SERVICE HYMNAL 


| Write for a sample of this distinguished book, 
which has brought new life and vigor to thou- 
sands of churches. See for yourself its surpas- 
sing worth and usetulness. 


Meets the Needs of Every Church 


Adopted by 27 Denominations in 48 states and 
other lands. Satisfies every spiritual need,meets 
every musical requirement. Lacquered cloth 
binding, gold stamped; $75.00a 100, not prepaid. 
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Ellen disdained to reply. But her mind 
was made up. She would show this hard- 
faced woman that her rash character an- 
alysis had been wrong. She would neither 
flinch balk at task the 
commanded. 


nor any hurse 

In the litthe bedroom how slowly time 
dragged by. Once when Ellen raised tired 
eyes to the window she saw that it was 
quite dark and the storm appeared to 
have died. The whistle .of incoming 
trains, the rumble and rattle of engines, 
running past the boxcar, told her that 
Ned had managed to keep things moving 
despite the blizzard. 


“Someone just came in.” Nurse Hard- 


x kx We Duste «ex 


LArer at the luncheon with the Presi- 
dent (Woodrow Wilson). there began 
yutside the White House the slow, 
single-file parade of a group of sympa- 
thizers with Irish freedom. They were 
demanding of the broken old man that 
he straightway free Ireland. The pa- 
thetic faith of it: the pathetic faith of 
men in heroes and supermen. The idea 
that someone who has spoken true words 
can magically do for them what they can 
only do for themselves. This also was the 
very core of the tragic events at Paris; 
of the still persistent idea that the world 
can be made over by the word of one 
man of whom they would make a god, 
or perchance a president. And when 
their prayer is not answered, they turn 
upon him and rend him. The world could 
have used—perhaps—the tables which 
their prophet brought down to them out 
of Sinai. had they not already turned 
to the worship of the calf. And the 
tables fell and were broken—and who 
was there now to return to the heights 
and brave the anger of the Lord? 
Ray Stannard Baker, in 
“American Chronicle” 
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of 


ing nudged her, “Keep him out of here.” 

Ellen set the lamp near the bed and 
went out of the bedroom. Her legs were 
cramped and stiff from holding the same 
position so long. 

Ned was standing in the middle of the 
‘loor frownine. “What’s going on?” 

“Mrs. Lewis is having her baby,” Ellen 
told him, shoving the dark hair back out 
of her eves. “And she’s taking so long. 
{ can’t stay, Ned. They need me. If 
youre hungry there’s apple pie and 
cheese in the cupboard and the coffee 
at the back of the stove will be hot.” 

“T just came in to let them know that 
the Local won’t be here for a couple of 
hours yet.” 

“That's fine,” she told him, already on 
her way to the bedroom. “Nurse Harding 
wouldn’t be able to leave till this is all 
over anyway.” (Continued on next page) 
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ARE SHOWING! 





EMBARRASSING, ISNT IT? 


ween SHINOLA 


© Shoe leather needs oily wax to shine and 
wear well. 

Shinola’s scientific combination of oily 
waxes helps hold in and replenish the 
normal oils in leather—helps maintain flexi- 
bility, and that means longer wear. 

Remember—a shine is the sign of a healthy 
shoe. KEEP "EM SHINING WITH SHINOLA. 
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For All 
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LAY Catalogs Free 
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When the newborn babe was thrust in- 
to Ellen’s quivering hands and she was 
ordered to rub him with oil and keep him 
warm, she carried the infant to the kitch- 


Under the movement of her 
warm palms he began to cry in a thin, 
peculiar wail that sent ripples up and 
down her spine. 

When her work was finished, she took 
the blanket-wrapped baby and sank into 
the rocker by the stove. He would have 
rested well and safe on the table or the 
couch, but it gave her a beautiful sense 
of security just to hold him in her arms 
and remember that she had helped bring 
‘him into the world. Not every woman 
could be a heroine combating disease and 
| aiding the unfortunate in remote out- 
| posts! Indisputably now she saw where 
| her duty lay. She had looked to larger 
| fields—to a uniform or some worker’s 
| garb, some tangible evidence of her serv- 
li ices, instead of fitting herself into the 
| gap here! 
| 
| 


en table. 


When Nurse Harding came out of the 
bedroom, Ellen had almost dropped off 
| to sleep. Now as she raised her head 
and looked at the other woman she no- 
| ticed that her hair was more unsightly 
| than ever, her clothes awry and her face 
| pale and drawn. Only a few hours ago 
| her unattractiveness had irritated Ellen. 
| Now her eyes moistened with compas- 
| sion. 
| The nurse poured herself a large mug 
‘of hot coffee. “Looks as though you 
missed the Local,” she said gulping down 
the steaming liquid. “Cheer up, there'll 
be another along next week!” 

“You must be disappointed,” Ellen 
' said. “Mrs. Lewis told me that you were 
going out to enlist. Will missing the train 
upset your plans much?” She no longer 
had any desire to quarrel. 

Nurse Harding studied the bottom of 
the coffee mug. “No, it won’t upset my 
plans. The truth is that I’m going out, 
not to join up, but because I’m through— 
all finished. [ve known for some time 
now that I’ve got an incurable disease. 
I lied to Viola because I suspected that 
the truth might hurt her.” 

Ellen was too amazed to speak. She 
had thought the nurse was throwing up 
/a thankless, lonely job for more exciting 
| work. 

“T was purposely rude to you this after- 
noon because I was afraid that you would 
| run out on us and I knew that I couldn’t 
oe the case by myself. I’m very 


grateful for all you’ve done. But I’m 
sorry you had to miss the Local. I think 
| I'll curl up on the couch and get a little 
sleep.” Nurse Harding unfastened her 


hair and sank with a sigh onto the couch, 


| dragging an afghan over her tired form. 
Sleepily she concluded, “Let’s not refer 
| to this in the mornine.” 





When her breathing began to be deep 
and regular, Ellen rose and with her free 
hand took her fur coat from the traveling 
bags and gently draped it over the sleep- 
ing figure. 

She was back before the comforting 
glow from the stove when Ned came in. 
Even in the gloom of the lamp light, fad- 
ing now from lack of oil, she could see 
fatigue and weariness on his face. He had 
been working a long long time. 

“Ts it all over?” he asked, his blue eves 
on the bundle she held. 

Ellen nodded. “They’re all asleep. 
Isn’t he sweet?” She parted the blanket 
a bare inch or two to let Ned glimpse 
thes clenched fists and closed eyelids. 





MARY 


When Jesus was a little boy, 

| think that Mary knew; 

As carefully she washed His hands, 
The tasks those hands would do. 


And as she washed His dusty feet, 
So tired after play; 

She knew a moment's anguish, 
And saw a long highway. 


And when He said His evening prayers 
With soft and trusting eyes, 

| think across her own soft gaze, 

A mist of tears would rise. 


She loved her other children, 
But always she could trace, 

Within the face of Jesus 

The shadow of God's grace. 


She treasured every moment, 

When she could feel Him near, 

Seeing beyond earth's crosses, 

An Easter dawn shine clear! 
—LOUISE HERCUS 





But Ned’s gaze was on her face. He 
knelt by the rocker and his hand tenderly 
touched her cheek. “You were a brick 
to see them through. I just came in to 
tell you that the Local will be leaving in 
fifteen minute’s time.” 

“The Local,” she repeated stupidly, 
thought that it had gone long ago.’ 

“No. There was a little trouble. But 
we've got the road cleared now. You’ve 
got time to catch it—if you still want to.” 

The wistful, hopeful note in his voice 
would have touched her heart even if 
her mind had not been made up long ago. 
“Ned,” she whispered, her hand going 
out to claim his own, her dark eyes raised 
happily to his own. “I’m not going away 
ever without you. I’m going to help you 
see this job through. Besides,” she drew 
him down so that his lips were level with 
her own. “I’ve discovered a way never 
to be lonely again!” 


“— 
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FIFTY FRIGHTENED CHILDREN 
(Continued from page 26) 


brilliant and winning play for Union. 

Next Sunday, Ligon enters the church 
school arm in arm with the Union coach. | 
The coach makes a little talk to the | 
school about the player; only a few elders | 
know that it is principally for Frank’s | 
benefit. “Shortie” has always loved bas- 
ketball; but his friends advised against 
it because height was such an advan- | 
tage. Nevertheless he endured rebuffs | 
and ridicule and scorn in high school; by | 
incessant and undiscourageable practice | 
he has made himself a faster, surer, more 
dependable player than many much 
taller students. 

Frank, listening, takes new hope for | 
himself; there is a lot more to his re- | 
education, but eventually he becomes the | 
master of ceremonies and introduces all | 
the Can-Do acts. 

Mary B. has a 160 I.Q., but she is| 
snobbish and quick-tempered. She can’t | 
get along with anyone. Laboratory tests | 
show Mary to be rich in imagination: | 
also she has good mechanical and con- | 
structive ability. So the psychologists | 
put her aptitudes to work. 

“Mary,” says the — church-school 
teacher, “I want you to write a scenario | 
for the puppets’ pantomime. Let’s make | 
it a problem play. Your hero is the sort | 
of person who can’t work pleasantly with | 
his companions; gets sore all the time, 
and always thinks he is right and every- 
body else is wrong. A bad-tempered snob, 
smart but disagreeable. Now the prob- 
lem is how to change that fellow into a 
cobperative person. Change his attitude 
so that he can always see the other fel- 
low’s side. Quite a plot, eh, Mary?” 

Mary works on that story without 
seeming to recognize her character at all. 
But from that day on, her own ways be- | 
gin to change; not only does the puppet 
hero learn coéperation; so does Mary! 

By such devices the professor and his 
church-school colleagues, being shrewd 


as serpents and harmless as doves, solve | 
all fifty problems. Basically, seventy-five | 
percent are of the same type—a sense | 


of inadequacy, a distrust of one’s own 
capabilities. 

How early should character education 
bevin? At the cradle, is the answer of 
this project. In the nursery a baby can 
le {ineht to prefer constructiveness to 
destructiveness. At kindergarten the 
same child will learn purposiveness in ac- 
tion, instead of random behavior, and 


can begin to acquire persistence. During | 


early schooling he must start to relate 
his studies to life and to learn that every 
person on this earth can do successfully 
something important. That is the age, 
too, when he must acquire a determina- 
tion to work at a job until it is com- 
pleted, even though it be fatiguing and 
uninteresting. By the time he is in high 
school he should be ready to make an 


PAGE 71 © CHRISTIAN HERALD DEC. 1945 


FOR BETTER PROJECTION QUALITY 


Moderately priced, the Bausch & Lomb 
Model B Balopticon, for use with stand- 
ard lantern slides, provides an econo- 
mical means of illustrating lectures and 
group discussions. Its optical and illu- 
minating systems are of exceptionally 
high quality and permit large, brilliant, 
clear screen pictures. 

Sturdy construction and ease of opera- 
tion particularly adapt it for use by inex- 
perienced operators and insure a long, 


trouble-free life. 

For complete information write for 
Catalog E-11. Bausch & Lomb Optical 
Co., Rochester 2, N. Y. 


BAUSCH & LOMB 


ESTABLISHED 1853 


= 
X 


Bible Stories Photographed iu Color 


Regarding CATHEDRAL PICTURES 
Christian Herald spoke editorially in No- 
vember issue as follows: “Why are we not 
making more intelligent use of modern 
color slides . . . as produced by Cathedral 
Pictures . . . The Christmas Story told 
in color. We're still cheering for it. No 
child could ever forget it.” 

Many Bible Story Sets Now Ready 
Write for illustrated circular. Consult your sup- 
ply house NOW. 

“The Best in Bible Slides” 
CATHEDRAL PICTURES - st. Louis 


Yew Big Handbook FRE for Sunday School Workers 


Over 5,000 Items—Ideas and Helps for 
Pastors, Supts., Teachers and Officers 


Proved aids for all Sunday Schools. Help for problems of attend- 
ance, money raising, lesson programs, special day programs, etc. 
Complete descriptions and illustrations of True-to-the-Bible 
Lesson ee and Christian Story Papers, Handwork, Visual Aids, 
Gifts, Books, and the new Bibli-O-Graph for flannelboards. 
Send coupon for your FREE copy now—over ¥3 of nation’s 
Sunday Schools use David C. Cook supplies. 


Name 
Address. 


Iam C0 Pastor, 0 Supt., 0 Teacher, 0 Worker in 0 Begin., 0 Pri., 
OJr.,O Inter-Sr., 0 Y.P., 0 Adult Dept(s). of ______»__Chhn uch 


800-TC North Grove Avenue, Elgin, Illinois 
DAVID C. COOK PUBLISHING COMPANY 






































































































































































SOLID 14K GOLD 


CROSSES AND CHAINS 


Dignified, sculptured beauty, exquisite 
workmanship . . . designed to be cher- 
ished a lifetime. Not hollow or gold 
plated but solid 14K gold throughout. 


Prices include 20% Federal Tax 
S786". 5 ws sw 6 & eS ee 
6 A ow ©. er a Yen 27.60 
[oViG’” «6 «~~ «+ =< 36.00 


Send M. O. or check with orders 
No C.O.D.’s please 


REDRUTHLewelry co. 


Dept. H-12, 424 Madison Ave., New York 17 










ALL ro 8320 


Just what you have been looking for! 
A beautiful Portfolio of Stationery 
with hymn phrases and Scripture texts. 
2 packages Greeting Cards—10 
Christmas, 10 Everyday. All packages 
contain an assortment of Scripture and 
non-Scripture text Cards. 
Total Value—81.35 
AND A FREE GIFT 
A Scripture text Plastic Letter Open- 
er—regular value, 35 cents. A splendid 
gift for a friend. REMEMBER, All 
this for $1.00. 


The Christian Light Press 
Dept. A-125 Elizabethtown, Pa. 





EXTRA HEAVY, MASSIVE 


IDENTIFICATION BRACELETS 


for MEN—Solid Sterling silver throughout, 
rugged construction—masculine design. 


$16.80 incl. 20% Fed. tax 
me 


LADIES’ STERLING SILVER 


IDENTIFICATION BRACELETS 


Modern design, finest craftsmanship. Makes 
an ideal gift that will be sincerely appre- 
ciated. 

$5.50 incl. 20% Fed. tax 


ENGRAVING ADDITIONAL—Large initials 
for front 25c ea. letter. Name and serial 


number or name and city for rear of plate 
$2.00 (Please Print). 






“The Sounding of the 
SEVENTH ANGEL 


The Seventh Angel has begun to sound. 
The Mystery of God has been revealed, as 
the Lord promised His apostles, in Revela- 
tions, Chapter 10, verse 7. Send $1.00 to 
B. H. Akin, P.O. Box 1387, Albuquerque, 
New Mexico, and this book will be sent to 
you postpaid anywhere in United States, 
Canada, or Mexico. If not satisfied return 
book and money will be refunded. 


3SONG POEMS WANTED 


¥ Publishers need new songs: Submit one or more of your 
best poems for immediate consideration. Any _ subject. 





DR. MILES 


Send poem. PHONOGRAPH RECORDS MADE. 
%& FIVE STAR MUSIC MASTERS, 406 Beacon Bidg., Boston 8, Mass. 





FULL OF FIDGETS, 

aS Naa bd 

CAN'T SIT STILL 
A MINUTE 





NERVINE 


The hurry, worry, noise, confusion and ex- 
citement of modern living, put an extra 
strain onthe nervous system. When nervous- 
ness makes you Jittery, Cranky, Wakeful, try 


Dr. Miles Nervine 
Dr. Miles Nervine is made in liquid or effer- 
vescent tablet form, both equally effective. 
Get it at your drug store. Caution; read di- 
rections and use only as directed. Efferves- 
cent tablets 35c and 75c, liquid 25c and $1. 


MILES LABORATORIES, INC., Elkhart, Ind. 





TAKES A GLASS OF 
MILES NERVINE, 
FINDS CALM AND 
COMFORT IN IT. 








intelligent vocational choice. Before en. 
tering college he should thus be able to 
lay out a life plan. 

Today other churches throughout the 
United States have joined in the project 
and more are prepared to do so. Not all 
of them have psychological laboratories 
at their disposal, but that is not a final 
obstacle. For such schools a simplified, 
minimum testing program has been set 
up. It is not the laboratory that is needed 
one tenth so much as the consecrated in- 
terest and enthusiasm of teachers and 
parents. The program does require in- 
vestments of labor and talent and money 
far beyond what the average church: has 
ever thought of making. 

But the rewards are inspiring. Men 
and women must come to the tasks of 
democratic citizenship with moral. train- 
ing. By furthering character education, 
you can raise up generations of men and 
women who have never surrendered to 
fear, nor been overcome by fury, who 
are masters of discouragement and doubt, 
who know their own natural gifts and 
joyously use them in the service of their 
fellow men. 


CHRISTIAN AND GROCERYMAN 
(Continued from page 33) 


reversed and I know I'll get my money. 
Of course, there are people who pretend 
to be Christians just to take advantage 
of you.” 

“How can you tell them apart?” I 
asked. 

“They give themselves away. A man 
can go to church every Sunday and 
quote Scriptures, but if he’s not a real 
Christian you can tell it by the way he 
walks through the door, pushes his way 
ahead, by his attitude. No one can pre- 
tend to be a Christian for long. Either 
he is or he isn’t and if he is, everything 
he does and says reflects it. 

“Running a business in wartime isn’t 
an easy job. We can’t make deliveries as 
often as we'd like to. We can’t get help 
here in the store. We can’t give the 
prompt service we used to. A customer 
who is a Christian understands this. He 
co-operates. He orders in plenty of time 
to catch the delivery. He doesn’t wait 
until five minutes before closing time to 
do his week-end shopping. He doesn't 
spring a big check on us and get indig- 
nant if we can’t cash it. 

“T’ve found dealing with Christians is 
good business and it makes my work 
easier. And,” he added, his round face 
wrinkling in that warm smile again, “it’s 
just human nature that the fellow who 
is considerate of us gets our consideration 
in turn. So it works to our mutual 
benefit.” 

Remembering the mother’s face as she 
went out of the store with the makings 
of a nourishing, substantial dinner, I un- 
derstood what he meant. 
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WHAT THE WELL DRESSED HEART... 
(Continued from page 29) 


the meanings behind all the clumsy sym- 
bols and the precious child’s play of 
Christmas giving and receiving. (All the 
profoundest messages le waiting just 
below the surface of every ordinary thing 
of this life, waiting to be read and used 
to make the riddles plain.) 

So, at this Christmas season, we learn 
about accepting, and that is as wonder- 
ful, nearly, as giving. We ask God for 
help. and sometimes in our deaf zeal, we 
keep on asking and asking, when we need 
only to open our ears and hear what He 
is saying, and open our hands and accept 
what He is giving. 

God doesn’t advertise His gifts on bill- 
boards, but they are always just at hand 
for us to accept, if we look around us. 
But sometimes we are not exactly sure 
how to do this, in everyday life. Human- 
ity has a strange shyness about it, unless 
the need is desperately great. And yet 
the accepting can be most practical, most 
usual . . . indeed, it should be the most 
ordinary occurrence in our life, since we 
have already accepted the major gift, 
which is our being. 

A young woman I know has suddenly 
found herself alone with a small child to 
support. She had never earned any 
money, and she was frightened and 
unsure. 

She looked everywhere, but in her 
community there seemed nothing open 
or beckoning, and finally she took a bus 
to a factory out of town. She had to 
think very seriously about spending the 
two dimes required for the bus fare .. . 

She went into the employment office, 
and asked timidly. 

“Just anything,” she said vaguely, and 
the worried-looking man behind the desk 
didn’t even have to finish explaining to 
her that he didn’t have anything she 
could do, for she was already half out 
the door. 

“If you want to leave your telephone 
number,” he said. “But I don’t know’s 
it'll do you much good . . .” 

She went back to the bus stop, more 
frightened than ever, and two dimes 
poorer. She was trying hard not to cry 

. not to feel too sorry for herself .. . 
and she kept thinking like a forlorn 
child, “I wish I had a father to help me 
... to give me some advice, maybe . . . 
or go with me to look for the job. . .” 

At the same time she was thinking 
about that (it wasn’t a prayer, of course, 
but it had all the urgency and the sin- 
cerity of a prayer, really) , she found her 
eyes looking at that last little dime lying 
in her hand, waiting to be dropped in 
the bus fare box. There wasn’t anything 
unusual about the dime, except that it 
was her last one. But suddenly she was 
looking carefully at it, as if it were more 
than a dime. As if it were a letter, writ- 
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Home Religious Training for Children 


SCRIPTURE TEXT 
1946 CALENDAR 1946 


Thirty-third Annual Edition 


HOUSANDS of parents are tak- 

ing advantage of the wealth of 
appealing information found in the 
Scripture Text Calendar to set up a 
daily religious program for their chil- 
dren. They wish to make sure that 
the Christian faith is accorded the 
proper respect in the home and they 
are finding that the pictures, stories, 
and other features of this calendar 
may be used for an appealing pro- 


SIZE 9% x 16 INCHES gram to do this. 


ITS MANY INSPIRING FEATURES 


FRONT COVER—An exquisite full-color reproduction of Coleman’s lovely painting entitled, “‘The Lost Sheep.”’ 


RELIGIOUS PICTURES—Each of its thirteen reproductions of famous religious paintings merits framing 
and saving 


STORIES OF THE PICTURES—A concise story of each picture is given, multiplying interest and appreciation 
of these famous pictures 


SCRIPTU :E VERSES—Each day is provided with a wholesome thought through a@ carefully selected verse 
from the Bible 


MOON PHASES, also Flower and Birthstone of the month 


CALENDAR PAD in large, easily-read figures. Also preceding and succeeding date pads on each month for 
quick reference 


PRAYER MEETING TEXT AND LESSON offers a most attractive course for individual or group study 


INTERNATIONAL SUNDAY SCHOOL LESSON assignment and Memory verse for each Sunday offer oppor- 
tunity for advanced study 


BIBLE READING FEATURE—On each month is presented a Scripture Reading feature—‘*The Gospel for All 
of Life,” with daily subjects and Bible references 


OPPORTUNITY FOR CHRISTIAN SERVICE 


With people everywhere realizing their great need for daily religious guidance, selling the Scripture Text 
Calendar has come to mean but showing it. The profit realized is substantial, and the knowledge that you are 
instrumental in furthering the betterment of mankind is a gratifying thought Selling instructions accompany 


orders of 100 or more calendars. 
QUANTITY PRICES 
Quantity Cost Sell For Profit 
100 calendars $18.00 $30.00 $12.00 250 calendars........$42.50 $75.00 $32.50 
200 calendars 60.00 26.00 300 calendars........ 48.00 90.00 42.00 
Single copy, 30c; 4, $1.00; 12, $3.00; 25, $6.00; 50, $9.50 


4ll Prices Slightly Higher in Canada 


MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY! 
Order Messenger Scripture Text Calendars from your own 
Publishing House or Messenger Corporation, Auburn, Indiana 
Gentlemen:—Kindly ship at once................0- Messenger Scripture Text Calendars for 1946. 


Quantity Cost Sell For Profit 


Enclosed please find remittance in the sum of $.. 





Ship to 
MOBT OBE -orcercccoesecee 
CARY... .corecee 





State 





a cenniorees Church Officer ants . res 
you do not have a charge account with us at present—-send cash with order; or if you 
desire 30 days’ credit, send three business references. Calendars are not returnable. 


Pastor 


LAST-MINUTE CHRISTMAS GIFT SUGGESTIONS 


CONCORDIA PUBLISHING HOUSE, St. Louis 18, Mo. 
For The enclosed $ please send me 

Manger Sets No. 743 at $1.50 each 
No. 10 Ever Glo Pictures at $1.50 each 
No. 20 Ever Glo Pictures at $1.50 each 
No. 30 Ever Glo Pictures at $1.50 each 


Christmas 
Manger Set 


Ever-Glo 
Religious 
Pictures 
For Details 
See Inside 
Front Cover 





CH-4512 




























































































































































































































































































































































Roll back the 
years to the time when you 
could hear without effort—share 
naturally in friendly conversation! 


Science has lately discovered 
new methods of discovering, 
measuring, and putting to work 
the hidden hearing beneath your 
deafness—and these discoveries 
have been embodied in a revolu- 
tionary new hearing aid by the 
Maico scientists who supply over 
90% of America’s precision 
hearing test instruments. 


MAICO PRECISIONEER 


awakens your “hidden hearing” 


Mail the coupon for free booklet 
giving startling facts about your 
hidden hearing. Learn what 
Maico’s exclusive features and 
individual precision fitting can 
do for you! 


MAIL TODAY 
FOR FREE BOOKLET! 


ee 


Maico Company, Inc., Dept. 51B 
25 N. 3rd St., Minneapolis 1, Minn. 


Please send me, without cost or obliga- 
tion, your booklet, “The Hidden Hear- 
ing Beneath Your Deafness.” 


oi | 
PUR na 
CITY 





IMMEDIATE DELIVERYI!I! 


RADIOS 


FLATIRONS| 
TOASTERS (FIC: 


WRITE FOR CATALOG 


Send .now for our low 
prices and illustrated cata- 
log on brand-new 1946 
models; radios and electri- 
cal appliances. Enclose 3¢ 
stamp and state items you 
are interested in. 

TONE-A-LUX RADIO & TELEVISION CO. 
Dept. 12CH, 303 W. 42nd St., New York 18, N.Y. 


Fino our HAIR 


the way you like it 








FREE—GRAY HAIR ANALYSIS! 
Send name and address with a few strands of 
your hair for FREE confidential color analysis 


* 

* 1 1 
spert advice. 

* and exper 

* 


RAP-1I-DOL DISTRIBUTING CORPORATION 
15! West 46th Street Dept.3812 New York 19, N.Y. 


RAP-I-O SHAMPOO 


pak 


(CAUTION: Use only as directed on label) * 






































ten especially to her. By that very fa- 
ther she was wishing for, perhaps. 

It was a letter, and the words on it 
were tinily written, but she read them 
with a surge of excitement. IN GOD WE 
trust the little silver letter said. Shak- 
ily then, she read the rest. One big word, 
spelled out in capitals: LIBERTY. 

That was the message written to her 
from the beginning. It had passed from 
hand to hand a million times. unread and 
unnoticed. But now the letter was being 
read, and its words were spreading 
through her mind like a warmth and a 
light, and through her body like strength 
and bravery. 

“What does that mean?” she asked 
herself exuberantly. “Why, it means I 
have liberty I don’t have to be 
afraid ...I have a right . . . I can look 
that man in the eye and tell him I need 
the work . . She went running back 
to the factory, holding the two messages 
close, trusting the promise. 

She had had her answer. So surely 
that it didn’t matter too much whether 
this man gave her work or not. Some- 
body would; she knew that. Fearlessly 
now, she told him what she could do. 

“Haven’t you a cafeteria I could work 
in... Tm very cheerful 
kitchen,” she said. 


around a 





“T don’t mind what | 


kind of work it is, just so it’s honest . . .” | 


“Why yes ... we’ve got a cafeteria,” 
he said. “I'll send you over to talk to the 
manager . . . you look like a capable 
person...” 

Perhaps he didn’t know why she made 
a different impression on him this time, 
why he wanted to have her hired now. 
But she knew why. 

She was somebody worth hiring now, 
for she was a human being amplified by 


two of the biggest ideas known to men— | 


liberty and trust in God. 


So now we have come to the happiest 


season, and we are ready for it, because 
this has been a long and difficult year. 
We need to be close to the family we 
love, to give of our heart’s abundance, to 
laugh and sing together. And be rich in 
kindliness and giving. We need to give 
where nothing is expected of us. If we 
can find nothing better than the bought 
presents, let us wrap up those, and tie 








the merry tags upon them. But for 
every gift we buy, let us give another 





which is beyond money and without 
price. 

Let us give, and not deceive ourselves 
about acknowledging that we are en- 
riching ourselves with every gift. For | 
giving, to be perfectly frank about it, is | 
a form of insurance. There are laws | 
which operate for human happiness, 
whether we recognize them or not. One 
of these is the law of giving, as millions 
of generous and abundant persons in this 
world have proved. You cannot give 
until you realize that you have. The 
very act is a proof of well-being. The 
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DEFORMED OR 
INJURED BACK 


Thousands of r 
Remarkable Cases 







































A Man, helpless, unable 
to walk, because of a 
spinal injury, was, 
through support of the 
Philo Burt Appliance, 
riding horseback and 
playing tennis, within a 
year. A Lady, 72 years 
old, who suffered a se- 
vere spinal disorder, 
found relief. A Child, 
paralyzed from a spinal 
deformity was able to 
Play about the house. 
in three week’s time. 
The Philo Burt Appliance has been successfully used 
in over sixty-eight thousand cases in the past 43 years 


30 DAYS’ TRIAL TO PROVE 
ITS VALUE IN YOUR OWN CASE 


The Appliance is light, cool, flexible 
and easily adjusted—how different 
from the old torturing plaster casts 
leather and celluloid jackets or steel 
braces. Every sufferer with a weak 
ened, injured, diseased 
or deformed spine owes 
it to himself to in 
vestigate. Physicians 
recommend it and we 
work with your Doctor 
Reduced price within 
reach of all afflicted. 


Send for descriptive book 


Describe your case 8 
we can give you definite 
information 


PHILO BURT CO., 
207-24 Odd Fellows Temple 
Jamestown, New York 





WARN YOUR YOUTH 


ABOUT THE DANGERS 
Evils, Expense and Menace 
of Tobacco Addiction. Send 
10c today for a copy of my 
book “Why Smoke?” 


A. C. JOHNSON, Chemist, Dept. 18 
2204 W. North Ave., Chicago 47, Il! 


pM Tt 


“i \74lo THAT CARRIES YOUR PHOTOGRAPH 
Now...you can make your letters to that boy or girl in 
service and to friends at home like a “personal visit”’ 
when you use rich, two-fold Photographic Stationery $ 
with life-like photograph of yourself at the top. A mar- 
velous morale builder. Ideal gift witha friend’s picture. 
SPECIAL OFFER—Just send $1.00 with photo, snapshot or neg- 
ative for our Special Box of Photographic Stationery. Photo returned. 


NATIONAL PHOTO ART, Dopt. 17-6, Janesville, Wis, 
MUSIC CATALOG 


aida over 1300 pieces 


Standard, Classical and Teaching Pieces for piano, violin 
and voice in World Famous McKinley Sheet Music and Book 
Editions—the teacher’s standard for nearly 50 years. Splen- 
did arrangements. Every music lover should have copy. Write 
today enclosing 3 cent stamp for return postage. Dept. 7239 


McKINLEY Puetishers. inc: 


425 S. Wabash, Chicago 5 


















WOMEN! 


Make Extra Money 


for your church, society, club and other women’s organ 
izations. Sell DUSTEX DUSTING PAVER, WAXED 
PAPER ROLLS, BAKING CUPS and PARCHMENT 
PIE TAPES. 


Tremendous demand means easy sales 
and big profits. Write today for full particulars 


INSTITUTIONAL PAPER SERVICE 
6413 43rd Ave. Dept. 14-B, Kenosha, Wis. 





MAKE $25-$35 A WEEK 
Practical nurses ere needed in every 
community... doctors rely on them 
patients appreciate their cheerful, ex- 
pert care. You can learn practical 
nursing at home in spare time. Course 
endorsed by physicians. 46th yr. Earn 

si % while learning. High School not re- 
quired. Men, women, 18 to 60. Trial plan. Write now! 

CHICAGO SCHOOL OF NURSING 
Dept. 5512, 100 East Ohio Street, Chicago tI, Il. 

Please send free booklet and 16 sample lesson pages. 
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youngest, greediest child who ever divid- 
ed a stick of candy found that out. 
Sweet as is the candy for a moment, the 
giving is sweeter, for it makes us rich- 
acting. 

It needs no reward, giving; and yet it 
has a reward. The ancient primitive law 
reads, “Give and it shall be given unto 
you; good measure, pressed down and 
shaken together, and running over, shall 
men give into your bosom.” 

When you read that as precisely as 
law must be studied, you notice the word 
“bosom.” Giving may or may not come 
back to the pocket. But it does come 
back to the heart, the only treasure that 
matters, the only income that lasts. 


CURRENT FILMS 
(Continued from page 39) 


AND THEN THERE WERE NONE. 
(20th Cent.-Fox) A good mystery that is 
humorous rather than gruesome. Ten peo- 
ple are invited to a week-end house party 
in an old house on a lonely island. All are 
strangers to each other and all have a rec- 
ord of having killed, or caused the death, 
of someone. The host does not appear, 
but welcomes his guests by a phonograph 
record. One by one the guests are killed 
according to the old nursery jingle, “Ten 
Little Indians.” The acting is splendid. 
Barry Fitzgerald, Walter Huston and Ju- 
dith Anderson head the cast. A YP 


THAT NIGHT WITH YOU. (Univer- 
sal) The story of a young girl (Susanne 
Foster) with a vivid imagination and a 
lovely voice who desires the lead in a 
musical show. She pretends to be the 
daughter of the producer, whose marriage 
lasted only one night. The charm of the 
young girl and her voice interest the man. 
The supposed mother of the girl is found; 
she tries to secure the lead in the show for 
herself. The boy who loves Susanne ob- 
jects to her stage career. In spite of many 
difficulties, she succeeds in getting the lead 
and is a success. Outstanding feature of 
the film is the beautiful singing. There 
is some drinking. The cast is good. AYP 


Second Rater: 


A Game of Death. (RKO) Too much 


horror. 


Definitely Not Commended 

Shady Lady. (Universal) Title is sug- 
gestive. The theme of gambling, black- 
mailing and racketeering is offensive even 
if the participants are dressed formally. 


Previously Recommended 


The Clock F, A Medal For Benny F, 
Son of Lassie F, Escape in the Desert 
A, YP, Counter-Attack A, YP, The Silver 
Fleet F, Back To Bataan A, YP, China’s 
Little Devils A, Story of G. I. Joe F, A 
Bell for Adano F, Thrill of A Romance F, 
Where Do We Go From Here? A, YP, The 
Fighting Guardsman A, YP, Captain Eddie 
F, Over 21 F, The Hidden Eye F, Anchors 
Aweigh F, Our Vines Have Tender Grapes 
F, Paris Underground A, YP, Pride of the 
Marines A, YP, Half-way House F. 
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abe 


A Luxurious 


Exquisite 30-Piece SET of Fine 
QUALITY SILVER PLATE 


LATED WITH PURE SILVER ON NICKEL COATED STEEL BAS 


UM 


Treasure Chest of Glorious Silverware 


Here is silverplated tableware of a quality high enough 
to invite the praise of Sunday dinner guests yet so 
inexpensive you can afford to scrap your old mis 
matched set of kitchenware and set an attractive table 
every day. You'll just love the sweet simplicity of our 
Lady Leone pattern designed to harmonize with any 
set you now own. It’s a glorious, complete service for 
six made up of 6 knives, 6 forks, 6 soup spoons, and 
12 teaspoons — 30 pieces in all, yours to own for only 
$9.95 . . . and it comes to you richly nested in a 
luxurious, anti-tarnish chest. Truly a set you'll be 


proud to own, proud to give as a gift. 


Better order 


yours before the sell-out! Mail Coupon Now . . Today! 


Sold On An 
“Examine at Our Risk” 
GUARANTEE OF SATISFACTION 
SEND NO MONEY — Just pay post- 


man only $9.95 plus postal charges when * 


he delivers your set. Or enclose $9.95 
with your order and save postal charges 
and we'll send your set postpaid to you. 


Silver Polishing Cloth 
INCLUDED 


at no Additional Cost 
WITH THIS OFFER! 


* 


You save postage and C.O.D. 
fee by enclosing payment 
with order. Same money- 
back guarantee of satisfaction. 
Calling All Camera Fans! 


AT THESE FEATURES 
* Genuine Simpson Ground Pitch 


Polished Lens 

* Extremely Simple, Foolproof 
Operation 

* Takes 16 pictures on any 
Standard No. 127 Film 


* Also Takes Excellent Pictures in 


Full Color 
* Level View Finder 


This Made-To-Measure 


CARRYING CASE 


with purchase 
of Camera 


“ — ANTI-TARNISH 
CABINET 


NATIONAL NOVELTIES — Dept. 548 
608 South Dearborn Street — Chicago 5, Ill. 


Please rush 30-piece set of Superb quality, Silver-Plate with 
Anti-Tarnish Chest and Polishing Cloth. Satisfaction guar- 
anteed or money refunded if purchase returned in 5 days. 


CHECK ONE 
© Send C.0.D. I will pay post. [) I am enclosing $9.95. Send 
man $9.95 plus postage and my Set POSTPAID. 
C.O.D. charges. 
Check here [) if you prefer same superiative offer in 
DE LUXE QUALITY SILVER-PLATE for only $11.95 Tox Free. 


CHECK ONE 
O Send C.0.D. I will pay post- (I am enclosing $11.95. Send 
man $11.95 plus postage and my Set POSTPAID. 
C.O.D. charges. 


Name_ 
Please Print Clearly 


Address. 





_------ = 7 


City 


Ma ce cs a a ee we ee ed 


POST PAID 


The Ideal Gift 
For Mother, Dad, Sis 
Or Brother 


* 


Sold on an 
“Examine At Our Risk" 


Guarantee of Satisfaction 


TAKE PICTURES 
YOU WILL TREASURE 


Imagine getting a genuine Photo Master with a ground 
and pitch polished lens in the face of one of the most dras- 
tic camera shortages in our history! A camera designed to 
take pictures in full color as well as black and white! A 
camera that will enable you to graphically record the events 
and people of the present for you to enjoy in the future. 
Yes, start today to take pictures of things as they happen. 
It’s a real thrill that will bring you re‘ected pleasures for 
years to come. So order your Phyo Master now! And if 
after the postman delivers it you don’t think the $3.98 you 
paid for it is the best $3.98 you've ever spent—return it 
within 10 days and we'll refund your money cheerfully— 
and quick as a flash! Since you can’t lose, why delay? 


US 


[| NATIONAL NOVELTIES—Dept. H-68 i 
608 So. Dearborn St.—Chicago 5, Ill. 1 
Rush Photo Master at $3.98 with Carrying Case for only | 


2c extra. Satisfaction guaranteed or money back if returned 
within 10 days. 


© Lam enclosing $4 for payment in full. Send Camera and Case 
Postpaid. 


O Send Camera and Case C.O.D. I will pay postman $4 plus postage. | 
1f you want 3 rolls of No. 127 Film (enough for 48 pictures) 
for only 81¢ plus postage and handling costs CHECK BELOW. 


© I am enclosing $4.96 for payment in full. Include 3 rolls of 
Film postpaid. 


— Include 3 rolls of Film C.O.D. I will pay postman $4.96 plus postage. 


1 
CHECK ONE | 
l 
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HOSPITAL. 
__ PLUS BILLS PAID! 











Te TSS TS ae 


Policy pays for loss of time due 
to sickness, a regular monthly 
income for as long as 3 















ae 
2400 00 
‘BOND 00 


PLUS OSP/TALIZATIOM /, 4 BI" 


atti gh BENEFITS! 
Policy pa¥s for accident dis- 
ability‘at rate up to $100 per 
month,-for as long as 24 


ACCUMULATED CASH! 


1 a mb re ome eatery 
of life, limb or sight up to 


$4,000, accumulated to. . 


Pays $5 per day and other hospital ex- 
penses. For maternity up to- $50. Sick- 
ness and accident, as specified, to over... + 


Added millions can now afford all-round insurance protec- 
tion! This policy, issued by an old-line, LEGAL RESERVE 
company, costs but $l-a-month; yet it provides liberal 
amounts of QUICK CASH when sickness or accident strikes 

+ + to replace lost income, pay hospital bills, ete. Covers any 
and all accidents, all the common sicknesses. 
NO waiting period for benefits! 


NO MEDICAL EXAMINATION 
re ge No red tape! bese issued BY MAIL 
atl SAVINGS. 5 to 69. Actual Policy 
sent for 10 days* TREE nm ». ACT 
NOW! Write for it today. No co obliga- 
tion. No salesman will call. 


FREE 10-Day Inspection me 






















z THE SERVICE LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY ! 

£ 460G Service Life Bldg. Omaha 2. Nebr. i 
‘ Without cost or obligation, send your GOLD SEAL a 
' $1-A-MONTH Policy for 10 DAYS' FREE INSPECTION. a 
t 1 
5 Name 1 
8 Address Age 8 
; City State . 
A Beneficiary > 


SALESMEN ato tounry 
Nationally Rnounfllanufacturer 


Build up a business of your own with Nationally 
Advertised Products bearing Underwriters’ label. 
Sell to schools, factories, service stations, ware- 
houses, hotels, restaurants, public institutions, 
truck and bus companies, grain elevators, house 
trailers, autos, farms, homes, etc. Capable man 
can earn real money. Established in 1916. Write 
letter with detatls, age, experience, etc. 

THE FYR-FYTER CO., 
Dept. 47-12 Dayton 1, Ohio 











WATCHES WANTED 


Broken or usable—all kinds, even Ingersolls. Highest 

— paid for jewelry, rings, spectacles, cigarette 

ghters, gold teeth, etc. Cash mailed promptly. 
Lowe’s, Holland Bidg., St. Louis 1, Mo. 


High School Course 


Many Finish in 2 Years 


Go as rapidly as your time and abilities permit. Course 
equivalent to resident school work—prepares for college 
entrance exams. Standard H.S. texts supplied. Diploma. 

S. subjects already completed. Single subjects if de- 
sired. High school education is very important for advancement in 
bosiness ~ try qnd ae n’t be handicapped all — 


life. | graduate. tart our training now. 
Siete oe eee No obligation ” e 





| Medal of Honor. 





| sweeth 





| the issue. 


| atomic bomb. 


| all bombings. 





American School, Dpt. 925, Drexel at 58th, Chicago 37 


EDITORIAL 


(Continued from page 12) 


of faith in man and our unique pledge to 
peace, or it could become the weapon 
with which we destroy ourselves. 

Recently Wilmington, Delaware, I 
attended memorial services honoring Ser- 
geant William Lloyd Nelson, who re- 
ceived posthumously the Congressional 
I sat beside Rebecca, 
his wife, and heard again the epic story 
of his heroic death. Before me as I write 
is a picture of a little boy who will never 
know his father. That strong young man 
went down with his torpedoed ship and 
his body lies beneath the iceberg waters 
of the North Atlantic. A D.S.C. is little 
compensation to the child. 

Shall these dead and all the others 
have died vain? There are widows, 
carts, children and parents for 
whom the war will never end. Shall these 
be denied even the consolation of their 
faith, faith that their dead did not die 
in vain? Courage, sacrifice, unity and 
faith won the war. Nothing less will win 
the peace. Here is the supreme issue be- 
fore the American people—not taxes, not 
demobilization, not strikes nor lockouts, 
and no party platform, however cunning- 
ly devised: but the very life of man is 
America’s first step to meet 
that issue is international control of the 
Civilization’s ultimatum is 
“Control it now, or perish under it soon.” 


THEY WILL REMEMBER 





(Continued from page 21) 


in that moment I felt I understood the 


‘ause of war, and a tragedy greater than 
This child was retrieving 
what I had cast out. 
have respect, admiration for me? 
for him I represented America, the land 
he had heard so much about, the land of 
plenty, the land of generosity, the land | 
which had said, “Do away with your fas- 
cist ways, and we will deliver you from 
the hand of your oppressors.” He was 
young, and America was helping mold his 
life. Someday he may be a leader. Will 
he be Italy’s second Mussolini? 


Let us, by the grace of God, stop fight- | 


ing wars, and start fighting the causes 
of wars. Let us begin with the starving 
children of Europe, for they 
Europe of tomorrow. 

If now after victory, we permit the 
same conditions to prevail which spawned 
Mussolini and Hitler, this generation of 
Europe’s children will breed and fester 


another war. Let us not begrudge the | 
millions of tons of food needed for Eu- | 


rope’s starving, but soberly remind our- 


selves that these little ones, even as our | 
own, are of the Kingdom of God, and as | 


we care for them, so may God do unto 
us, giving unto us all the firm foundation 
of peace. 
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How Sluggish Folks 
Get HapEy Relief 


WHEN CONSTIPATION makes you feel punk as 
the dickens, brings on stomach’ upset, sour 
taste, gassy discomfort, take Dr. Caldwell’s 
famous medicine to quickly pull the trigger on 
lazy “innards”, and help you feel bright and 
chipper again. 

DR. CALDWELL’S is the wonderful senna laxa- 
tive contained in good old Syrup Pepsin to 
make it so easy to take. 

MANY DOCTORS use pepsin preparations in 
prescriptions to make the medicine more palat- 
able and agreeable to tatxe. So be sure your 
laxative is contained in Syrup Pepsin. 

INSIST ON DR.CALDWELL’S, favorite of millions 
for 50 years, and feel that wholesome relief 
from constipation. Even finicky children love it. 


CAUTION: Use only as directed. 


DR. CALDWELL 


SENNA LAXATIVE 


conaneom SYRUP PEPSIN 
GERMAN HITLER STAMPS | 


Brought over by American soldiers in small quanti- 
ties as souvenirs. These stamps are bound to be very 
scarce because all remainders have been burned by 
Allied Governments. The most unique items in any 
collection. We will send two values, mint, one regu- 
lar size and one large size, both for only 10c to sin- 
cere approval applicants. Please state whether ap- 
provals should consist of United States or foreign 


both. 
— APPROVAL HEADQUARTERS 
GLOBUS STAMP COMPANY 


268 4th Avenue, New York City 10, Dept. 801 


FRE 


25,000 books of all pub- 
lishers listed in our 51st 
Annual Bargain Catalog of 320 pages. Old-time favorites 
—latest ‘‘best sellers.’’ Reference, Fiction, Juvenile, His- 
tory, Scientific, etc. Supplying schools, colleges, libraries 
and thousands of individual customers. Send postcard 
today for our new 1946 catalog, ‘‘Bargains in Books.” 


THE BOOK SUPPLY COMPANY, Dept. 33 





BARGAIN CATALOG 





564-566 West Monroe St., Chicago 6, Illinois 


NAME IMPRINTED 
STATIONERY. 


Up to 100% profit takingeasy 
orders from friends, fellow 
workers, others. Send for 
free samples of our new 
fast selling $1 line of Per- 
sonal Stationery. Everybody 
uses. Also large line of popular Everyday 
greeting card assortments 35c up. Special 
feature 14 card $1 All Occasion assortment. 


New England Art Publishers, North Abington, Mass 


LEG SUFFERERS 


Why continue to suffer without attempt- 
ing to do something? Write today for New 
Booklet—‘ THE LIEPE METHODS FOR 
HOME USE.” It tells about Varicose 
Ulcers and Open Leg Sores. Liepe Methods 
used while you walk. More than 40 years of 
success. Praised and en- 
FREE 








GREETING 
CARDS 













dorsed by multitudes. 


LIEPE METH 
Dept. N- aan a 


DEAF 


NO BATTERY 
‘te lo DAY TRIAL OFFER 


Automatic hearing device WITHOUT BAT- 
TERY. Worn on ear. Inconspicuous, Flesh 
tinted, Featherlight. Used by thousands. Send 
coupon today for free information and names 
of happy users. Makes an ideal Xmas gift. 

American Earphone, 10 E. 43 St., N.Y. 17 

Send me free details about 10-day home 

trial of Audi-Ear. 
Dept. 509 

Ca icanicnininnaninn 


ADDRESS. ocean 
Ee) ) | 
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SAY GOOD-BYE TO 


BACKACHE 


EASE PAIN! SMILE AGAIN! 


Why suffer cruel, nagging, muscular 
back pains—when help can be so quick, 
so easy! Don't wait, try the clean, mod- 
ern, proved way to relieve simple back- 
ache, other muscle strains and pains. 
Just apply one big Johnson’s BACK 
PLASTER, right on the sore spot. Its 
mild medication gently HEATS your 
back, stirs up circulation, fights conges- 
tion, eases pain. Warm flannel covering 
retains body heat, protects against chill- 
ing, supports day and night—feels great! 


(Nore: In case of chronic backache, see 
your doctor.) Insist on the GENUINE, 
made by Johnson & Johnson—first choice 
of millions. Ar all drug stores. 


LAGE Nia: 


STOP RUNNING FITS 
SAVE 224 


remedy doesn’t stop running fits 
in your dog you get your money 
back, If there is no dealer in your 
locality. ask your drug store to 
D oO G write us for our agency proposi- 
tion, In an emergency. send $1. 
Clubs and Kennels—six bottles for $5. 
EDISTO, CH-19 Denmark, S. C. 








ES 00 10U STOP TOBACCO? 


Banish the craving for tobacco as 
thousands have. Make yourself free 
and happy with Tobacco Redeemer. 
Write for free booklet telling of in- 


treatment which has re- 
lieved many men. 
30 Years In Business 
THE NEWELL COMPANY 
139 Clayton Sta., St. Louis. Mo. 





vautiful NEW PRINTS 


Large colorful pieces. 3 

Ibs. (18 to 22 yds.) only 

$1.49 plus postage. Sent 

C.O.D.on Money-back 

rantee. FREE! EX- 

‘hree hundred 

0) yds. good 

white #50 thread FREE 

and 16 lovely quilt pat- 

terns all sent free to 

°- anyone. If not perfectly 

Satisfied, just return quilt pieces (keeping free sewing thread 
and free quilt patterns for your trouble) and we will refund your 
$1.49 plus all postage spent BOTH ways! You be the judge. 
You can’t lose. Could anything be more fair? Compare our 
offer and liberal guarantee with others. SEND NO MONEY! 
Just mail a card TODAY! Act NOW! Supplies limited. 
REMNANT SHOP, Box 346-N, SESSER, ILLINOIS 


2 
<3 Fo oTHACHE 7 
DUE TO CAVITY @ 
GET QUICK, amazing relief by placing Dent’s 


Tooth Gum—or Drops—in cavity of aching 
tooth, Follow directions. Cavity 





toothache frequently strikes when 


you can’t see dentist. Be pre- 
Pared. Ask your druggist for package. 


a am TOOTH CUM 


TOOTH DROPS 


| play with us and had been such a lov- | 


| would 


| over 
Wri months. Then one night when he came 
jurious effect of tobacco and of a | ‘ 
| home, drunk as usual, we ordered him to 


| leave and not come back. He didn’t.” 


| wanted a home of my own. 


LOST MEN | 
(Continued from page 44) 


how scenes such as this stay in the mind 
of a child. We couldn't figure out what | 
had happened to the Dad who used to | 
| 

ing father. 
Tom Weston stopped working. No one 
hire a habitual drunkard. Mrs. 


| Weston did laundry work for the neigh- 
| bors, took in sewing and 


managed to 
make ends meet. The boys, as they grew 


|older, worked after school and helped 
| support the home. 


Periodically, the fa- 
ther would return to beat them all. Then 
he would leave again. 

In a small town, such occurrences be- | 
come the common gossip of all and Mrs. 
Weston shrank before the eyes of her 
friends and their sympathy. 
The four boys, stung by the taunts of 
their thoughtless playmates, brooded 
over being called sons of a drunkard. But 
the mother sent them to Sunday school 
regularly and brought them up in the 
Church to which they all turned as their 
only sanctuary. 

One week Tom Weston disappeared. 
They heard from him later. He had gone 
to New York, found a job and quit 
drinking. He wanted them to join him 
and he had already furnished an apart- 
ment. 

“We talked it over, Mother and I,” | 


avoided 


| Mark continued. “We weren’t at all sure 


he had really reformed. He wrote us a 
number of letters, promising that we 
would all start a new life in New York. 
So we sold what we had left and joined 
him.” 

For a few months, the Westons had 
happiness again; the broken threads of 
their lives were pieced together and the 
father apologized for his actions. 

“But just when we were convinced 
that he really meant it, Dad started all 


again. We stood it for several 


For the second time the Westons faced 
a broken home. The mother went back 
to laundry work and Mark quit school to 
help support his younger brothers. Two 
years later he became engaged: he mar- 
ried and left for a home of his own. 

“After a boyhood such as I had had, I 
And you 
would think that drink would have been 
my last thought. I had plenty of evi- 
dence of its affect on my father. But I | 
started out along the same road. A year | 
after Billy was born I was a habitual | 
drunkard. Irene told me one night that 
she was planning to leave me.” | 

For a time Mark reformed. He found | 
another job and went to church with his 
family evety Sunday. But the curse re- 
turned and he spent his nights in saloons 
away from Billy and Irene. 
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AWHIFF £ 


And Your 
Nose Feels 
Cleare 


ow whenever a cold, 

N dust or bad air stuffs 

up your nose, a few quick whiffs of the 

handy Vicks Inhaler will bring you a wonder- 

ful feeling of relief. This Inhaler—so easy to 

carry in pocket or purse—is packed with vola- 

tile medication that gives honest-to-goodness 
breathing comfort. Keep it handy. 


As Often 
As Needed 


CHILD'S To relieve misery—rub 

VapoRub on throat, 

COLDS chest, back and let its 
ime-tested poultice-vapor 

“ain go aoa ‘Ideal for VICKS 

children. Good for adults. VaeoRus 


Now Many Wear 


FALSE TEETH 


With Little Worry 


Eat, talk, laugh or sneeze without fear of 
insecure false teeth dropping, slipping or 
wabbling. FASTEETH holds plates firmer 
and more comfortably. This pleasant powder 
has no gummy, gooey. pasty taste or feeling. 
Doesn't cause nausea. It’s alkaline (non-acid). 
Checks ‘‘plate odor’’ (denture breath). Get 
FASTEETH at any drug store. 


Try this DAINTY 
WAY TO REMOVE 
UNWANTED HAIR 


Instantly--V elvety Smooth 
Lips, Cheeks and Legs! 


Before it gets embarrassing—just smooth 
it off—and it’s gone! LECHLER’S VEL- 
VATIZE is clean, quick, odorless. Nothing 
to wash off—see the hair disappear! At 
Drug and Dept. stores or PIN A DOLLAR 
BILL to this ‘‘ad’’—get Lechler’s VEL- 
VATIZE by return mail in plain wrapper. 
Satisfaction guaranteed. Dept. 5312, 560 
Broadway, N. Y. 12, N. Y. 


HOUSE OF LECHLER 
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The Gift That Serues Ever Day 


The perfect low-priced gift for your Sunday School Class, and 
the many friends you would like to remember this Christmas. 
We will enclose your own card or one of our gift cards and 
mail the calendar in a cardboard tube direct to your friends 
or you can buy the calendars in quantities at the special prices 
given below. Of course you will want at least one calendar for 
your own home, more than one for you can afford to put a 
calendar in each room when they cost so little. 


The Christian Home Calendar at 25c 


This calendar gives you more than the date. Suggested Bible 
reading for each day can be the guide to the daily family serv- 
ice; the daily Bible verse will be an inspiration and a comfort. 
The front cover carries a full size painting in full color and each 
page a Biblical illustration in color. The International Sunday 
School Lesson and the Golden Text will serve the whole family. 


Every Christian Home Will Want One 


QUANTITY PRICES: 
25 for $ 5.75 
200 for $30.00 


12 for $ 2.75 
100 for $16.00 


50 for $ 9.00 
300 for $43.00 


Same Calendar in Swedish, German, Italian, Norwegian 
and Spanish—35c each. 


Calendar 
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One day, just after Mark had been 
fired from his job and he was at home 
staring at the floor in a stupor of indeci- 
sion and despair, his father walked in. 

“T couldn’t believe it was Dad; at least 
not the father I had known for years. 
He was clean and neatly dressed and the 
lines and shadows were gone from his 
face. 

“We talked almost as strangers. Dad 
could see instantly what was wrong with 
me and I felt that he was ashamed for 
both of us. Irene and Billy left us to 
ourselves. 

“T suppose you’ve reformed again,” I 
told him. “I don’t believe it.” 

Dad smiled at me. “I wouldn’t blame 
you, son. I’ve left quite a trail of broken 
promises. But this time it’s for good.” 


Then he told me the story. When we 
had told him to leave three years before, 
he had gone to the Bowery. He had 
spent two years there, begging for a 
nickel or a dime to buy a drink and a 
spot in a flophouse. 

Then one night, hungry and ill, he had 
wandered into the Bowery Mission. 
There in the quiet, restful chapel, he had 
watched others like himself take their 
seats for the evening service. And he had 
heard the hymns that Tom Weston and 
his family had sung years before in their 
Ohio home. And he heard Rev. Bolton 
plead with the men to come to Jesus; to 
find a new life through Him who had 
given His life for them. 

The years flashed through Tom Wes- 
ton’s mind. Most vivid of all, he told 
Mark, was that scene of the family 
around the organ in the parlor, singing 
in praise of the Son of God. 

That night Tom Weston went down to 
the altar and found Jesus Christ again. 

“Dad told me he had stayed at the 
Mission for several weeks and with Rev. 
Bolton’s help, had obtained a job. After 
he had found one and straightened him- 
self out physically, he looked up Mother 
and told her the story. She was skeptical 
until the night Dad took her to the Mis- 
sion and had Rev. Bolton tell her the 
story. When she became convinced of 
his conversion, they reunited and_ she 
told him about me. I hadn’t seen Mother 
in months, but Irene had told her of my 
drinking.” 

But Mark refused to believe his father 
—then. Night after night Tom Weston 
would return to plead with his son to 
come to the Bowery Mission with him. 
Then there was the day when Mark 
came home to find Irene and Billy gone. 
The apartment was dark and quiet and 
there was a note telling him not to look 
for them. 

“Dad came in just as I had finished 
reading the note. I told him I was going 
to kill myself. He shook his head. 
‘That’s not the way, son. Let me show 
you the right one.’ 
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“T went with Dad to the Bowery Mis- 
sion that night. I met Rev. Bolton and 
liked him. In fact I liked the whole 
But that didn’t change me, right 
away at least. But Dad kept coming 
back and taking me down there. 

“It’s hard to explain how that flash 
comes to you that you’ve been awfully 
wrong and Jesus Christ is so completely 
right. But one night, sitting there with 
Dad in the Mission chapel, I knew that 
there was only one hope for me. That 
was in what Mother had taught me and 
read to me when I was a boy: 

I am the resurrection and the life. 

“Dad took me down to the altar and 
prayed with me. After a long talk with 
Rev. Bolton, I decided to get out and get 
a job and convince myself that I could 
fight back. I did. I never wanted an- 
other taste of liquor and night after 
night I would return to the Mission for 
prayer and spiritual comfort. 

“With the help of Dad and Mother 
and Rev. Bolton, I found Irene and 
Billy again. My wife was afraid at first, 
until, asin Mother’s case, she visited the 
Bowery Mission with me.” 

Mark placed his arms around his wife 
and son and gazed thoughtfully around 
the study of the Mission’s pastor. 

“Do you wonder why we come here 
every Sunday, Billy, Irene and I? And 
why Dad and Mother are with us? 
We've got a nice home now and we're 
going to keep it. Thanks to the Mission 
and all it stands for.” 

A few minutes later we walked up- 
stairs with the Westons to the dining 
room where the reunion was in progress. 
Looking around we could see nothing but 
smiling faces, young and old. 

Here were fifty families which could 
have posed for a group picture entitled 
“Americans All.” There was laughter 
and health and a great deal of happiness 
and praise of God in their talk and in 
their singing. 

For years, augmented by new addi- 
tions to the happy family roster, they 
have been coming to the Bowery Mission 
to honor Rev. Bolton and the institution 
which means so much to them. And they 
return, not once a year, but every Sun- 
day. They, the men saved from the 
dead-end street of the forgotten, and 
their wives and children. 

Yet a few years ago any one of these 
husbands and fathers might have been a 
drifter you bumped into along the Bow- 
ery and as you watched him stumble into 
oblivion, he was that man about whom 
you asked, “Could a creature like that 
ever have had a home?” 

He did. And he has again, thanks to 
the Bowery Mission. 

No more wandering on a_ foreign 
strand. His footsteps have turned, 
hearth, to home, to God. 

Will you help those other lost ones find 
their way, too? 


place. 
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If you are one of those unfortunates 
whom alcohol is depriving of health 


and opportunity, 


remember this. 


Drunkenness is a disease and as such is 

subject to control. The McTaggart Sys- 
tem functions on this om is pure vegetable liquids—almost tasteless and 
odorless—destroy totally the taste or craving for alcohol and free you from 
all need or desire for this stimulant. In fact they create an antipathy to 
it. The nervous, digestive and circulatory systems are naturally benefited. 
No hospitalization of any kind is needed. This is strictly a 


HOME SYSTEM 


It does not interfere in any way with daily business or social routine. Effects are 
noticeable within a few days. While it is eliminating the alcohol from the system 
it is supplying a substitute which is temporarily needed, but this substitute is a purely 
vegetable tincture and is non-narcotic. Therefore stimulants are discontinued without 
any inconvenience. With the craving for alcohol gone, no will power is required for 
continuous abstinence from drink. The cost is very moderate and is covered many 
times over by the financial savings effected. Write for literature. 


SU Gems rere =, a ne oe ee 


System has a 40-year record of 
accomplishment. It is sold with | 
the distinct understanding that if | 
at the end of the prescribed 


period results are not entirely | Name 


Satisfactory its purchase price | Addres 
| City 


will be promptly refunded. 


| McTAGGART SUPPLY CO., 1011 Woodward Ave. 
Dept. C2, DETROIT 26, MICHIGAN 


Without obligation, send me your booklet on 
the McTaggart System in a plain envelope. 


Zone State 








Can’t Keep 
Grandma In 
Her Chair 


She’s as Lively as a Youngster— 
Now her Backache is better 


Many sufferers relieve nagging backache quick- 
ly, once they discover that the real cause of their 
trouble may be tired kidneys. 

The kidneys are Nature’s chief way of taking 
the excess acids and waste out of the blood. 
They help most people pass about 3 pints a day. 

When disorder of kidney function permits pai- 
sonous matter to remain in your blood, it may 
cause nagging backache, rheumatic pains, leg 
pains, loss of pep and energy, getting up nights, 


swelling, puffiness under the eyes, headaches and 


dizziness. Frequent or scanty 


smarting and burning sometimes shows there is 


something wrong with your kidneys or bladder. 


Don’t wait! Ask your druggist for Doan’s Pills, 


used successfully by millions for over 40 years. | 
They give happy relief and will help the 15 miles | 


of kidney tubes flush out poisonous waste from 
your blood. Get Doan’s Pills. 





passages with | 


PORTRAIT PAINTING 
LEAR * AT HOME 


@ Previous art training or talent 
NOT necessary. This new Stuart 
System teaches you, in 11 simple, 
easy-to-follow lessons, to make 
eract charcoal and oil likenesses. 
STUART Guidance for your every step. Send 
STUDIOS, for free book today. 


121 Monument Circle, Room 3912, Indianapolis 9, Ind. 
Please send me free book and outline of lessons. 





Name 
Street 


BARBER BILLS 


= Trims hair as it combs: Easy! 
: Quick! Keeps men’s, wo 
children’s hair trim, neat, a sh 
ly-cut looking allthe time! Trims, 
tapers, thins out uneven hair. Use 
like ordinary comb. Safe. Simple. 
No experience required. Fine for legs, underarms! Sells like wild! 
SAMPLES FOR AGENTS Sample offer sent im- 
mediately to all who 
send name at once. A penny postal will do. SENI) NO MONPFY. 
Just your name, KRISTEE CO., 518 Bar St., AKRON, OHIO 


AN AMAZING OFFER TO “CHRISTIAN HERALD’ READERS! 


eee 


TURN TO THE BACK 


UNICORN PRESS, 
| 80 Willoughby Street, Brooklyn 1, New York 


futhorized Publishers 


COVER OF THIS ISSUE [or ino Winter fois Funk & Wasnalis New ‘Standard Encyclopedia in 


FOR COMPLETE DETAILS. 


On the back cover of this issue we 
are making an astounding offer to 
1,500 readers of the ‘‘Christian Her- 
ald’’ who will act at once! We are 
reprinting the coupon here for the 
convenience of those readers who 
prefer not to cut the cover. You may 
use either the coupon at the right or 
the one on the back cover. But act 
at o-ce and please note that we will 
aceept only one coupon from a family. 


| volume 


volume plus same mailing cost for Deluxe Edition) 
| (Volume I is mine to keep in any event.) 


the edition checked below: 


O REGULAR } DELUXE 


Please also reserve the balance of a set for me in the same edition. 
If I decide to cancel the reservation after examining Volume I 
I will write you saying so and there will be no further obligation; 
otherwise you may send me two more volumes every two weeks, and 
I will pay within five days after receiving them at the rate of 89c per 
plus lle mailing cost for Regular Edition (or $1.39 per 


and that ts all 


City, Zone and State 


Sa ce ee eee ee ee 
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JUNE IN JANUARY 
‘4 Shire 


INDERA FIGURFIT * 
(Coldpruf) Knitted 
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Princess Slips or Hip 5 —™, 

Skirts solve the cold aX \ 

weather problem Wr 
.no crawling or 


bunching worries. 
Easy to launder; no iron- 
ing required. Exclusive 
sta-up straps. Choice 
colors and weights, 

at modern stores. 


Write for Style 
Folder No. 120 






INDERA 4} 
Mills Co. =e 


WINSTON-SALEM, WN. C. 











Profitable Profession 


in QO days at Home 


Women and Men, 18 to 50 
Many Swedish Massage ates make $50, $75 
or even more pe 
from doctors, b 
private pract 













full time incomes 
§ toriums, clubs or 
; make good money in 
ou can win independence 
for future security by 
at home and qualifying for 

Anatomy Charts and 32-page 
Illustrated Book FREE-—Now! 
The College of Swedish Massage 
Dept. 565R, 100 F. Ohio St. Chicago 11 


|Z forFASCINATING 
pW MAGAZINE 


Mistakes in English are 
costly and embarrassing. Be SURE 
of yourself! Read American Eng- 
lish, fascinating new quarterly. 
Send 25c for sample copy. Full 
year's subscription only $1. Write: 
AMERICAN ENGLISH MAGAZINE 
Dept. m-5 Hammond, Indiana 







spare time 
and prepar 
training 
Diploma. 






WHAT BOOKS DO YOU WANT? We quote lowest market 
prices. No charge for locating Hard-to-Find and Out-of- 
Print Books. All books, OLD or NEW mailed POST- 
FREE, 


SEARCHLIGHT BOOK HERALD 
22 East 17th St., New York City 








Spread God’s Work! | 


Thousands being reached in 

these cnd days with our appealing 

Gospel messages. The harvest is white— 

investigate these aids for personal evan¢geliz- 

ing. Send 25c for big sample packet of cards 

and tracts... appealing, convicting. Easily 

distributed; eagerly sought. Also postcards 
and tract-casting supplies. Write today. 


Fait, PRAYER & TRACT LEAGUE, musxecow Hrs MicH. 


FLAGS, 


FOR YOUR CHURCH 










Do your church flags need replac- 
ing? Write for our free catalogue 
and factory prices on U. S. and 
Christian flags for Churches, Sun: 
day Schools, etc. All sizes. Write 
today. 


SERVICE FLAGS 


Honor your members with the armed 
forces—display a beautiful service flag 


Write today. a. 


with one star for each person in service. 
™ Ask for free catalogue. 
Regalia Mfg. Co., Dept. N, Rock Island, Ill. 





| Puzzled 





After All! 


NONSENSE DESERVES ITS PLACE IN THE SUN 


a 


Painful 


Patient—Doctor, why does a small cav- 
ity feel so large to the tongue? 
Dentist—Just the natural tendency of 
your tongue to exaggerate, I suppose. 
—Lookout. 





Fair Price 
Fifth Avenue Shopper—What a fright- 

ful price you ask for that hat. 
Salesgirl—I know, Madam, but it’s a 

frightful hat! 


| Or Leghorn 


Diner—Hey, waiter! This chicken is 
hard as a stone. 
Waiter—Quite naturally, sir. 
Plymouth Rock. 
—Pathfinder. 


Candid 


Customer: “Is the food better on the | 


white-plate special?” 
Waitress: “No, but we have to wash 
the plates.” 
—Link. 


Thanks 


Tom—Was her father rough with you 
when you told him you had secretly mar- 
ried his daughter? 

Dick—I'll say. 
arm off. 


—Texas Citizen. | 


He: “Darling, I want you for my wife.” | 
She: “Why Tom, whatever does your 


| wife want me for?” 


| Joke's on Her 


Jane: ‘““What do you call these beautiful 


| leaves I’ve just picked?” 


Farmer: ‘That! 
Ivy.” 

Jane: “Well, don’t get so excited. I’m 
not eating them.” 


Why that’s poison 


—Voiceways. 


Awful Lawful 


A small boy attended his young cous- | 


|in’s wedding—the first he had ever wit- 
nessed—and was much impressed with | 


the ceremony. Later in the day his father | 
heard him solemnly intoning: “Ellen, do | 
you take this man for your awful wedded | 
husband?” | 


—Watchword. 


G! | 
A gentleman traveling in a railway com- 
partment was endeavoring, with earnest- | 
ness, to impress an argument upon a fel- 
low passenger who appeared rather dull of 
comprehension. Slightly irritated, he ex- 
claimed in a louder tone: “Why, sir, it’s | 

as plain as A B C!” 
“That may be,’ quietly replied the 
other, “but Iam D E F!” 


—Santa Fe Magazine. 
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—Exchange. 


It’s a 


| 





FALSE TEETH 
hE iid 


with 


Soften DENTYTE by warm- 

ing—spread it on your plate 

—put in mouth and bite to 

make a perfect impression. 

Remove plate — and allow 

few minutes to ‘‘set.‘' You 

get an absolutely perfect 

fit. Sore gums vanish—no 

more slipping or loose teeth. 

DENTYTE is firm but resilient. For 

both Uppers and Lowers. Each lining lasts for 

months. Immediately removable with fingers. 

Full size jar—(a year’s undreamed of comfort 

per plate), postpaid only $1. Send dollar bill 

at our risk. Easy to order. Easy to use. 
Unconditionally Guaranteed. 

Dental Products Corp. Dept. H-58 Manheim, Pa. 


STAMMER? 


This new 128-page book, ‘‘Stammering, Its Cause 
and Correction,’’ describes the Bogue Unit Method 
for scientific correction of stammering and siut- 
tering successful for 44 years. Benj. N. Boque, 
Dept. 2379, Circle Tower, Indianapolis 4, Ind. 








HEADACHE! 


If you are one of the few who never have a head- 
ache, be eee don’t know how lucky you are, 
If you are one of the few who have frequent or very 
severe headaches, see your doctor. 


f you, like most of us, have only an occasional 
headache, try DR. MILES 


ANTI-PAIN PILLS 


They can relieve promptly. Take Dr. Miles Anti- 
Pain Pills for Muscular Pains, Simple Neuralgia, and 
Functional Monthly Pains. Get DR. MILES ANTI- 
PAIN PILLS at your drug store. Regular package 
25c. Economy package $1.00. Caution; read direc- 
tions and use only as directed. Miles Laboratories, 
Inc., Elkhart, Indiana 








ve soy swok =»! Free for Asthma 


During Winter 


If you suffer with those terrible attacks of Asthma when 
it is cold and damp; if raw, Wintry winds make you choke 
as if each gasp for breath wag the very last; if restful sleep 
is impossible because of the struggle to breathe; if you feel 
the disease is slowly wearing your life away, don’t fail to 
send at once to the Frontier Asthma Co. for a free trial of a 
remarkable method. No matter where you live or whether 
you have any faith in any remedy under the Sun, send for 
this free trial. If you have suffered for a lifetime and tried 
everything you could learn of without relief; even if you 
are utterly discouraged, do not abandon hope but send today 
for this free trial. It will cost you nothing. Address 


Frontier Asthma Co. 421-S Frontier Bidg. 
462 Niagara Street, Buffalo 1, New York 


eee Would You 


like some extra money? 


Do you know that hundreds of people 
just like yourself regularly earn $5 or $10 
or more in just a few hours of their spare 
time? Christian Herald’s Easy Money Mak- 
ing Plan has helped others to add to their 
income—why not let it show you the way to 
turn those free hours of yours into real 
money? 


You can do something about it today! 
Mail the coupon right now and you will 
have complete information by return mail. 


Desk D-5. Christian Herald 
419—4. Ave., New York 16, N. Y. 


Please tell me—without obligation—how to 
make money in my spare time. 
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Poor Digestion? 0 0 
Headachy? ono 
Sour or Upset? O06 


Tired-Listless? Ono 


rently styled women’s hats are pretty 


Do you feel headachy and upset due to poorly 
digested food? To feel cheerful and happy again 
your food must be digested properly. 

Each day, Nature must produce about two 
pints of a vital digestive juice to help digest 
your food. If Nature fails, your food may re- 
main undigested—leaving you headachy and 
irritable. 

Therefore, you must increase the flow of this 
digestive juice. Carter’s Little Liver Pills in- 
crease this flow quickly—often in as little as 


| After a glance round he asked: “How’s 
| your new office boy getting along?” 


30 minutes. And, you’re on the road to feeling | 


better. 


Don’t depend on artificial aids to counteract 
indigestion—when Carter’s Little Liver Pills 
aid digestion after Nature’s own order. Take 
Carter’s Little Liver Pills as directed. Get them 
at any drugstore. Only 25c. 


ANALYZE HANDWRITING % 


Qualify for Certified Grapho-Analyst Degree. New un- 
crowded, fascinating field of service. Gratifying earn- 
ings reported by graduates in Employment, Credit, 
Social Service, Police and Judicial, and Entertainment 
fields. Others have developed profitable private 


practice, full orspare time, as Personal Prob- 
lem and Vocational Counselors. Send for 


3000 word test lesson and Grapho-Analyst 


WANT a_ permanent 
business profession of 
your own? Then be- 
come a foot correc- 
tionist. Earnings of 
men and women in 
this greatly needed 


Profession run as high 
as $50.-$100. weekly after a few weeks home training— 
not medical or chiropody—easy terms, no further capital 
needed, no goods to buy. 50th year. Write for free booklet. 


Stephenson System of Foot Correction, 79 Back Bay Boston. Mass 


NEW WRITERS NEEDED 


New writers needed to re-write ideas 1 
in newspapers, magazines and books. EREE 
Splendid opportunity to ‘‘break into’’ 

fascinating writing field. May bring DETAILS 
you up to $5.00 per hour spare time. 

Experience unnecessary. Write today for FREE 
details. NO OBLIGATION. Postcard will do. 


COMFORT WRITER'S SERVICE 
200-R6 South Seventh (2) St. Louis, Mo. 


Old Age Policy Pays 
up to *100 a Month! 


Needed Protection, Ages 65 to 85, 
Costs Only 1 Cent a Day 


The Postal Life & Casualty Insurance 
Company, 4935 Postal Life Building, 
Kansas City 2, Mo., has a new accident 
policy for men and women of ages 65 
to 85. 

It pays up to $500 if killed, up to $100 
a month for disability, new surgical 
benefits, up to $100 a month for hospital 
care and other benefits that so many 
older people have wanted. 

And the cost is only 1 cent a day— 
$3.65 a year! 

Postal pays claims promptly; more 
than one quarter million people have 
bought Postal policies. This special 
policy for older people is proving espe- 
cially attractive. No medical examina- 
tion—no agents will call. 

SEND NO MONEY NOW. Just write 
us your name, address and age—the 
name, address and relationship of your 
beneficiary—and we will send a policy 
for 10 days’ FREE INSPECTION. No 
obligation. Write today. 





ADDRESS A.1.G. A. Inc. NOEL, MO. 
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What a nice place 
This world would be, 
If I loved others 
Like I love me. 
—Carbon Copy 


Those Hats Again 


The hat designer who said that cur- 
much alike is wrong on only three counts, 
viz., they aren’t pretty, they aren’t much, 
and they aren’t alike. 

—St. Louis Star-Times. 


Efficient 


A businessman called at a friend’s office. 


“Fine; he’s got everything so mixed up 
that I can’t get along without him!” 
—Public Opinion. 


School Days 
“Why are you crying, little girl?” 
“Boo, hoo! ‘Cause my brother has | 
holidays and I haven't.” 
“Why don’t you have holidays?’ 
“Because I don’t go to school yet.” 
—Christian Observer. 





’ 


| Problem 


| dangerous precipice. 
| don’t put up a warning sign. 


| no one 


| Two Arcs 


The distinguished, but absent-minded 
lecturer was traveling by train, but when 
asked for his ticket was unable to find it. 

“Never mind, sir,” said the conductor, 
who knew him very well. “I know you 
bought one so it will be all right.” 

“Thanks very much,” said the lecturer, 
“but I’ve got to find it to know where 
I’m going.” 

—Lookout. 
Speed 

Recently one of the navy’s best sea- | 
soned mechanics was discussing with a | 
group of English tars the relative merits | 
of British and American ships. 

“I’m curious about your carriers,” one | 
British tar said. “How fast are they?” | 

The Yankee gob looked at him and re- 
plied: “To tell the truth, I don’t know. | 
We’ve never really opened them up. All 
they’ve been required to do so far is keep 
up with the planes!” 

—Link. 


| Welcome relief GUARANTEED. 
| Sent on trial to prove it. Beware of imitations. Never sold 


Needless Expense 
Tourist—This seems to be a _ very 
It’s a wonder they 


Native—Yes, it is dangerous, but they | 
kept a warning sign up for two years and 
fell over, so it was taken down. | 
—Exchange. ; 


History was the subject which the class 
was studying and presently the teacher 
asked: “Now, can any of you tell me who ! 
Joan of Arc was?” 

Profound silence. Then a hand went 
up and a small boy shouted gleefully: | 
“Please, teacher, Noah’s wife.” | 
—Selected. 


Original 
| It was the candidate’s first great speech, 
| and he wanted to make it tell, and wished 


|to end with a warning. He could have | 
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A al 


AN Righty Reser 


a a Sym ved mae 


always rely on this great rub for 


COUGHS* COLDS 


it Must Be Good! 


All thru the years—at the first sign of 
a cold—the Quintuplets’ chests, throats 
and backs are immediately rubbed with 
Musterole. 

Musterole instantly starts to relieve 
coughs, sore throat and muscle soreness 
of colds. It actually helps break up 
painful local congestion. Makes breath- 
ing easier, Great for grown-ups, tool 

In 3 strengths. 


THE SACRED MUSIC 
FOUNDATION 


is pleased to announce 


“THE CHRISTIAN SOLOIST" 


A new publication of beautiful sacred 
songs for the low voice soloist. At- 
tractively bound, it is an excellent gift 
for your friends at Christmas. Price | 
50 cents. 

New address | 


SACRED MUSIC FOUNDATION 


101 W. S&th St. Seattle 7, Washington 


STOPS Most Rupture 
EES 


Why worry and suffer along with 


| an ill-fitting truss? Learn about 


our perfected invention for most 
forms of reducible rupture in men, 
women and children. Patented air 
cushion softly, silently helps Nature 
support the weakened muscles—day 
and night. Thousands made happy. 
Weighs but a few ounces, is neat and 
sanitary. Nostiff springsor hard pads. 
No salvesor plasters. Durable, cheap. C. E. Brooke 


nventor 


in stores or by agents. Write TODAY for full information 
and Free Book on Rupture! All correspondence confidential. 


BROOKS COMPANY, 311 State St., Marshall, Mich. 


Scarlet, Lavender, Yellow, 
Rose and White—75c Value! 


‘ed. Sturdy 3-ft. plants,easytogrow. 
All five 15e-Pkts., 1 of each color, 
postpaid for 10c! Send dime today. 
Write for Burpee’s Seed Catalog FREE, 
Oe 8 2 22 22S DD De 
W. ATLEE OPebedtnhiex? ret 
. iladeiphia 32, 

427BurpeeBidg.. (.,,. Clinton, iowa 
[ |Send 5 Pkts. Giant Zinnia Seeds 5 

LJ (Ne. 7588). Enclosed is-10c. 


St. or R.D. .... 
Oe A ae 
Send Burpee’s Seed Catalog FREE. * 














A DAY + EACH ADULT 
1¥4¢_A DAY © EACH CHILD 
FOR SICKNESS OR ACCIDENT 


Hospital Expenses paid, upto . . . $540.00 
(beginning with the first day ) 
FOR ACCIDENT 
Doctor Expense paid, up to $135.00 
Loss of Wages reimbursed up to $300.00 
Loss of Life by Accident .. . . $1000.00 
WAR COVERAGE and EXTRA BENEFITS 
Childbirth Expense paid, up to $60.00 


Sickness or accident can easily wipe out, in a 
few weeks, savings it may have taken years to 
accumulate. Don’t let this happen to you. With 
a Family Mutual Hospitalization policy, you'll 
be able to pay your hospital bills. In case of 
accident, you will be reimbursed for your doctor 
expenses and for loss of time from work. You 
may Choose any hospital in the United States 
and your own family doctor may attend you. 
Benefits applying to children are 50% of 
those paid adults. 


MAIL COUPON TODAY—No Agent Will Bother You 


USM UO SRS Se UCD Tel aot eT) a Se) a 





[eee comes see ee sees er es eseeeneeees==1 
‘Family Mutual Life Insurance Co. cH-21 | 
: 601 Shipley St., Wilmington 99, Del. ‘ 
; Please send me, without obligation, complete informa- 4 
} «tion on your Economical Hospitalization Pian. - ‘ 
i es a 
' 

1 ADDRESS ese A ae 
' city STATE ; 
= conten tapebasan ind 









SCRIPTURE STATIONERY 


Beautiful Excerpts from Holy Bible 
Printed on 40 Sheets Whippet Bond & 
20 Matching Envelopes ... only 


We will send you 40 sheets genuine 
high-quality Scripture Stationery 
and 20 matching envelopes for only 
25c! Or for $1.00 you get one set 
FREE of extra charge—or five won- 
derful sets (200 sheets Scripture Sta- 
tionery and 100 envelopes) in all! 
Biblical excerpts attractively printed 
on each sheet! Up to 8 different ex- 
cerpts in each package. FREE! 
EXTRAI—With $1.00 order you 
receive a beautiful religious picture 
ready for framing! Money-back 
guarantee. Order NOW! 
WESTERN STATIONERY CO. 


POSTPAID 
Dept. 13-SSN Topeka, Kans. 


‘Keep CHRIST | 


in Christmas 


by distributing our Christmas Tracts and Cards. They 
will please you and bless others. Send 25c for BIG 
Sample Pack .. . NOW .. . to make your selection 
in time. Mail early for overseas. 

Faith, Prayer and Tract League 

Dept. NX, Muskegon Heights, Mich. 


TRI-STATE REST HOME 


(NEAR PORT JERVIS,NEW YORK) 


Restful Christian surroundings ® Open 
all year © Beautifully situated © 35 acres 
high and dry @ On the scenic Delaware 
River © An ideal vacation summer or 
winter © Wonderful meals ®© Permanent 
guests accepted ® Special attention to 
the elderly and convalescents @ Nurse in 
attendance @ Reasonable rates @ Send 
for free illustrated folder. 


Elmo L. Bateman, Director 


Irvington New Jersey 






| couched his warning in the old proverb 
|about locking the stable door after the 
| horse was stolen, but that was too com- 
|monplace. He wanted something original. 
He quickly thought of something bet- 
|ter. Then he shouted: 
| “Don’t, fellow countrymen and citizens, 
| I beg you—don’t wait till the house takes 
fire before you summon the firemen.” 
—Kablegram 


"Commercials" Especially 

David Sarnoff, president of Radio Cor- 
poration of America, gave a speech in 
which he loudly sang the praises of al- 


|most all the inventors connected with 
radio. 
Author Clarence Budington Kelland 


was present and no sooner did Sarnoff 
complete his address than Kelland arose 
and said: 

“Mr. Sarnoff has made a glaring omis- 
sion. He has not included the man whose 
name will go down to posterity for the 
most brilliant contribution in the field of 
| radio—the man who invented the knob 
| that shuts the thing off.” 


—Milwaukee Journal. 





Ticketed 


He was one of those bores who will 
talk to fellow passengers in trains. For 
an hour or more he had been telling tales 
of his business successes and wearying 
his companions with his conceit. 
| When the ticket inspector came into 
|the carriage, the braggart did not stop 
|talking—he merely handed a ticket to 
| the collector. 

The latter looked at it and said: 

“Where are you going, Sir?” 

“Can’t you read?” shouted the other. 
“You’ve got my ticket, haven’t you?” 

“I’ve got a ticket, certainly, Sir,” re- 
| plied the collector, “but it’s for a gold 
| watch.” 

—Tit-Bits. 


| At the Dress Shop 


| Complaining Customer—I don’t like 
|any of these dresses. I think I would 
| look well in something flowing. 
Tired Clerk—Why don’t you jump in 
the creek? 
—Selected. 


No Guest 


| Hotel Clerk (haughtily): “Are you a 
guest of the house?” 
Patron: “Heck, no! I’m paying $20 
a day!” 


—Voiceways. 


aii That Again? 


Politician: Now, my dear people, hav- 
| ing said all I’m going to say, I will return 
to what I was coming to when I was in- 
terrupted, and repeat what I was pre- 
| vented from saying. 

—Christian Science Monitor. 

| 
| Patriotic 
| Returning to camp one evening, a two- 
| star general couldn’t produce his identifi- 
| cation, and the rookie guard refused to 
let him pass. Exasperated, the general 
leaned forward, pointed to the stars on 
his shoulders and bellowed, “Do you know 
what these mean?” 


“Sure,” popped the rookie. “You got 
two sons in the service.” —Red Shield. 


Profundo! 


A Welshman who was very proud of 
his bass voice was describing a wonderful 
dream he’d had. 

“T was in a mighty choir,” he said; 
“5,000 sopranos, 5,000 altos, 5,000 tenors 
—all singing together double forte.” 

“Tt must have been wonderful,” said 
the listener. “But what about the basses?” 

“That was it!” said the dreamer. ‘“Sud- 
denly the conductor stopped the choir and, 
turning to me, said: ‘Not quite so loud 
in the bass, please, Mr. Jones!’ ” 

—Kablegram. 


Spare the Rod... 


A dear old lady was much concerned 
over a letter she had received from her 
sister. 

“Listen to this, Henry,” she said to her 
husband. “I call it nothing short of 
cruelty!” 

‘“What’s the matter?” 

“In this letter,’ resumed the old lady, 
“Abigail tells me she gets help in raisin’ 
her children from a mother’s club. Now, 
I do believe in a slipper sometimes, an’ a 
good birchin’ doesn’t do a child any harm, 
but I never = all my life used a club on 

~ rl pt” 
— = ee —The Lookout. 


Frank 


Mrs. Jones: “It is very kind of you, 
doctor, to have come so far to see my 
husband.” 

Doctor Pill: “Oh, not at all, madam, 
not at all. I have another patient next 
door, and I just thought I would kill two 


birds with one stone.” 
—Watchword. 


She Eloped, With 2 L's 

“Good gracious, how terrible!” ex- 
claimed the professor as he finished read- 
ing the note left behind by his daughter 
who had run away. 

“Whatever is the matter, dear?” asked 
his wife, concerned at his obvious distress. 

For answer, the professor handed her 
the letter to read. 

“So she’s eloped with that nice-looking 
officer,’ was the lady’s calm comment. 
“Well, I can’t say it’s quite unexpected.” 

“But she spelled ‘eloped’ with two ‘l’s’” 
moaned the man of learning. iad 

—Linkg. 





IT TAKES A BIT OF COURAGE 
(Continued from page 27) 


They seemed helpless when disaster came 
to them, but they were not helpless. For 
no one is helpless who has courage. 

That’s what we must have these days 
when the wounded come home. Where 
does this fine thing of courage come from? 
There can be only One Place. But it is 
there, and it will come to every living 
human being, if he will but summon it 
from its Source. It takes a bit of cour- 
age to greet a legless or an armless or a 
blind loved one home from battle. But 
you have it. Call upon it. It is there 
waiting for you! 
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